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THE DESTRUCTION OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 
Tue third quarter of 1858 is fruitful of great conflagrations. Whe- 
ther the comet that flames nightly in the north-western heavens 
imparts a peculiar inflammability to the things of earth—whether 
we are to accept these thickly-crowding and mysterious carnivals of 
flame as portents of an impending final incremation of the world 
and all that therein is—we must leave the Millerite astrologers to 
say; but it is certain that great and destructive catastrophes by fire 
have been very frequent of late. While on the Continent of Europe, 
and especially in Russia, immense conflagrations have taken place— 
while the city of Havana has rocked and quivered to its foundations 
in the explosion of a vast storehouse of inflammable material—the 
steamship Austria has been consumed, together with hundreds of 
her passengers, our City Hall has been devastated, if not irreparably 
injured, and the Crystal Palace, deservedly the boast of our city for 
its architectural elegance, lies in a shapeless mass of undistinguish- | 
able ruins, blackened and molten by the devouring flame. 

At no time within the last few years could the conflagration of | 
this seemingly indestructible building have proved of greater injury 
than at the present time. The building was erected, as all our read- 
ers doubtless remember, in the year 1852~-’53, in emulation of the ' 








| Sixth avenue was approached by a flight of eight steps. 


original Crystal Palace erected in Hyde Park, London, for the 
Great Exhibition of 1851. Although very unlike the London 
Palace, being far less airy in appearance, beside being of much 
smaller dimensions, the New York edifice was a fine building, and 
its interior was especially beautiful. A lease of Reservoir Square 
having been obtained on the 3d of January, 1852, by the Crystal 
Palace Association, a charter was sought and obtained from the 
State Legislature, and the first column was raised on the 30th of 
October, 1852. 

The site known as Reservoir Square isa plot of ground lying 
west of the great Croton Distributing Reservoir, fronting on Sixth 
avenue, and bounded north and south by Fortieth and Forty-second 
streets. The precise distance from the Reservoir to Sixth avenue 
is 445 feet; and from Fortieth to Forty-second street 455 feet. 
The general idea of the building erected on this site was a Greek 
cross, surmounted by a dome at the intersection. Each diameter of 
the cross was 365 feet 5 inches long. There were three similar en- 
trances—one on the Sixth avenue, one on Fortieth, and one on 
Forty-second street. Each entrance was 47 feet wide, and that on 
Over each 
front was a large semi-circular fan-light, 41 feet wide and 21 feet 
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high, answering to the arch of the nave. Each arm of the cross 
was on the ground plan 149 feet broad. This was divided into a 
central nave and two aisles, one on each side; the nave 41, each 
aisle 54 feet wide. The central portion of the nave was carried up 
to the height of 67 feet, and the semi-circular arch by which it was 
spanned was 41 feet broad. There were thus in effect two arched 
naves crossing each other at right angles, 41 feet broad, 67 feet 
high to the crown of the arch, and 365 feet long; and on each side 
of these naves was an aisle 54 feet broad and 45 feet high. The ex- 
terior of the ridgeway of the nave was 71 feet. Each aisle was 
covered by a gallery of its own width, and 24 feet from the floor. 
The central dome, a magnificent design, was 100 feet in diameter, 
68 feet inside from the floor to the spring of the arch, and 118 feet 
to the crown; and on the outside, with the lantern, 149 feet. The 
exterior angles of the building were ingeniously filled up with a tri- 
angular lean-to 24 feet high, which gave the ground plan an octa- 
gonal shape, each side or face being 149 feet wide. At each angle 
was an octagonal tower 8 feet in diameter and 76 feet high. 

The building contained, on the ground floor, 111,000 square feet 
of space, and in its galleries, which were 54 feet wide, 62,000 square 
feet more, making a total area of 173,000 square feet, for the pur- 
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poses of exhibition. There were thus on the ground floor two acres 
and a half, or exactly 2 52-100 ; in the galleries one acre and 44-100; 
total, within an inconsiderable fraction, four acres. é 

‘The whole quantity of iron employes in the construction amounted 
to 1,890 tons—of which 300 tons were wrought, and 1,590 tons cast 
iron. The quantity of glass was 15,000 panes, or 55,000 square feet. 
The quantity of wood used amounted to 750,000 feet, broad measure. 

The building thus constructed was inaugurated on Thursday, 
July 14, 1853, when President Pierce was present. and a large crowd 
assembled within the walls. Manufacturers in different parts of the 
country and in many parts of Europe had sent articles for exhibition, 
and the palace was filled with valuable wares. The speculation 

roved, nevertheless, a failure, nor did the accession of Phineas T. 

arnum, the enterprising showman, improve the hopeless state of 
affairs. The stock, which had been “ bulled” at the outset toa high 
premium, fell rapidly to zero, and the affairs of the association 
passed into the hands of a Receiver. The term of the original lease 
of the site being five years, and no extension of t me being granted 
by the Common Council, the Crystal Palace became the property of 
the city in 1857. The building, pending discussion, remained in the 
hands of the Receiver until the spring of this year, when possession 
was taken of it by Mayor Tiemann in the name of the city. 

For several years past—since the exhibition came to an end—the 
Crystal Palace has been used for various public purposes, besides 
being constantly resorted by numbers of curious visitors. The first 
great assemblages took place at the monster concerts of the musical 
charlatan, Jullien, who, singularly enough, adopted, as one of his 
principal attractions, a ‘ Firemen’s Quadril'e,’”’ during the perform- 
ance of which, amid a chorus of imitation firemen’s whoops and 
yells, portfires were ignited outside the palace, the interior of which 
was luridly illuminated by their flickering light. The placards 
announcing this musical novelty were headed by a large and vivid 
representation of the Crystal Palace in flames. . 

The building has further been used for various festive gatherings, 
such as the Publishers’ Banquet on the 27th September, 1807; tne 
ball of the Hunter Woodis Charitable Association, which terminated 
so disgracefuliy last winter; the gathering of the Sabbath School 
Children of New York and Brooklyn; and the Cyrus W. Field 
Celebration of September 1st, 1858. 

For some time past the American Institute has held a lease of the 
building, which was admiratly adapted for the exhibition st its 
annual fair, and, at the time of the unfortunate conflagration, the 
fourth exhibition held in the Palace under the auspices of that 
association was in full progress. ‘he loss was, on this account, far 
greater than it would have been under ordinary circumstances. 

The exhibition opened some two weeks ago. and the number of 
exhibitors who had entered articles at the time of the conflagration 
was sbout 3,960. The articles exhibited were of the usual variety— 
rapging from piaro-fortes, steam-engines, jewellery, and other 
entries of great valve, to tidies, dusters, anti-Macassary, and similar 
specimens of feminine handiwork. 

A large concouree of visitors was in attendance, as usual, during 
Tuesday, Oct. 6th, and preparations were made for a panoramic 
display in the evening, which would have attracted 10,090 persons, 
in all probability, to the spot. At ten minutes after five P.M., how- 
ever, flames were seen issuing from one of the apartments, and 
in the almost incredibly short space of twenty-one minutes nothing 
remained of the Crystal Palace but a shapeless mass of incan- 
descent ruins. 

The fire undoubtedly originate¢—but in what manner still re- 
mains a mystery—in the *lumber-room,” as it was called, a part 
of the building at the extremity of the north nave, comprising the 
Forty-second street entrance, which was filled with old wooden pat- 
terns, left over from former exhibitions, a quantity of canvas and 
other inflammable articles, which were in a b'aze simuitancously 
with the first cry of fire, and in a moment the flames were rushing 
up the staircase, licking up the inflammable pitch-pine which con- 
stituted the woodwork, and gaining strength and volume as they 
swept over the myriad articles placed on exhibition on the different 
floors. 

With lightning -like rapidity the conflagration filled the building, 
hitherto fondly supposed to be fireproof, and the entire area of the 
dome was encircled with fire in less than five minutes after the first 
alarm. Within twelve minutes, as was ascertained by several indi- 
viduals who had noted the time by their watches, the dome fell in 
with a thundering crash, setting fire to the floor and to the combus- 
tible articles upon it. ‘Ihe flames extended, meanwhile, on every 
side, and the roofs and walls of the waves fell in one after the other. 
In twenty-one minutes after the first outbreak the building was 
destroyed. Such, indeed, was the rapidity of its ruin, that the 
firemen, although they hastened to the scene with their customary 
promptitude, did not arrive until it was too late to be of any 
service. 

From the amount of money taken at the door, as well as from 
other evidence, it is known that no fewer than 2,000 persons must 
have been in the building at the time of the alarm of fire. Being 
scattered over so vast an extent of flooring, this large assemblage, 
though thrown into confusion, did not suffer so much as usual in 
similar cases from crushing and crowding, although the usual panic- 
stricken rush took place, and, as usual, there was a wild struggle 
among those nearest the doors to be first. It is greatly to be re- 
gretted that the majority of persons, when placed under such cir- 
cumstances as these, should allow themselves to be so entirely 
deprived of self-possession, and should endanger their own lives as 
well as those of others by convuisive efforts to escape, without the 
slightest care for those whom they may trample on or crush, and 
without a moment s reflection on the actual danger of the situation 
in which they are placed. If, in entering crowded place of assem- 
bly, a little reflection were habitually given by each individual to 
the chances of fire, and the readiest means ot escape for all, we 
should hear of fewer ludicrous panics and of less loss of life in 
a case of actual danger. 

Very fortunately, the burning of the Crystal Palace resulted 
harmlessly, so far as human life is concerned, and although several 
very narrow escapes took place and one or two individuals were 
slightly injured by the fall of parts of the ruins, not a single liie 
was iost. 

The fearful magnificence of the spectacle, despite its short dura- 
tion, attracted multitudes to the spot; and several of the municipal 
authorities, including Mayor Tiemann, burried to the scene of 
devastation, although none arrived until everything was over. 

A large number of the exhibitors were in the building at the time, 
and a yery few succeeded in saving a part of their property; but 
the majority lost everything—very few having any insurance upon 
their goods. Some of the articles exhibited were of great value, as 
the pianofortes belonging to Messrs. Chickering & Sons, of Boston, 
a single one of which was valued at $1,500—all were destroyed. 
There were three calliopes, or steam musical instruments, in the 
fair, valued at $16,000, which were totally destroyed. It is re- 
marked that one of them, as the fire broke out, finished the tuve of 
** Pop goes the Weasel !” 

The cost of the building was about $635,000; and it was valued 
by the American Institute, at a time when they contemplated 
making the pirchase, at $125,000. The goods exhibited are esti- 
mated as worth from $150,000 to $2 0,000, Insurance upon the 
building amounted to the sum of $50,000. 

It would be impossible to enumerate the articles, or a tithe of 
them, which have been overtaken by this irreparable destruction ; 
but the following partial estimate of losses has been made, though 
it is obviously below the mark : 





Losses on stoves, renyes, $ 6.000 
Agriculture! Implements. 0.000 
Pianoe..... 906 866 0.000 
EN ob6h OhSb OObS Oo 0s 006066 0006000000 0060600808 0 L100 
Steam and Caloric Engines 18.000 
EE MINS ¢ 00 066060 6850 6ecnce 00cccccccecececeese seccccos Gee 
DUOUIOED 500s 0606 0000 came cccccenese ° edi cathe toes bia 10.000 
i [iis o556unee ds cebhbeenses 6605 b000 00 cces cocccesebes -.» 20000 
SROUENE 0006 cece cccccccces cecces cscs seecsces ee ecescccsccsces £5. 000 
Reee® PRONG. o.o.c sirmntn.n000 0000 000s s800s cose cccecses 15 000 
Di icethsecedbbsneshoed oben csesesse Peeve ee re 
Among the articles which are most regretted are the groups of 


statuary (casts) which have remained since the close of the first Ex- 
hibition. Among these was a copy of Kiss’ amazon, and the Thor- 
waldsen group, representing our Saviour and the Twelve Apostles, 
which was greatly admired by all the visitors to the Palace. ‘he 
The figure of Christ was represented with outstretched hands, as if 
in the act of blessing—the head slightly inclined. The statues of 
}e ’ Tey emaller pedestals, and were ranged in the 





form of a. semi-circle. An equestrian statué of Washington, Jife- 
size, by Baron Marochetti. An imposing group and much-admired 
colossal statue of Daniel Webster, in marble, by Caven, of London. 
Lion and bea-constrictor in death-struggle. Colossal group of a 
man struggling with a bear—a-very fine piece of-statuary. In ad- 
dition to these-were a large numberof life-sized busts of O’Connell, 
Moore, Father Mathew, and Washington, in marble and plaster; 
together with statuettes of nymphs, dryads, satyrs, goddesses, &c. 








FIRST OF THE YELLOW LEAVES. 
By George Perry. 


Ene frosts and storms have come, 
The warm Sonth wind that breathed upon thy birth, 
First of the Yellow Leaves ! hath borne thee home 
Unto the quickening earth. 


While yet the skies are warm, 
And warm ani bright the c'ouds in summer’s sky, 
Ere thy green resting-place hath lost a charm, 
Thou goest ’mid flowers to lie. 


So they who, ere their sky 

With coming woes and cares is overcast, 

Drep gently from the ranks which, bye-and-bye, 
Shall fall with many a blast. 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


The Real Estate Advertiser.—This is an excellent idea, and if well 
carried cut cannot fail to be of great utility in the commercial world. Men 
wishing to purchase a homestead are too often left to the misrepresentation of 
interested brokers. If Mr. Wheeler conducts his paper in a reliable manner, 
this little semi-monthly paper will be of incalculable service tothe public. 


Where to Operate.—Here is a story which we think would tickle the 
grim Carlyle. A gentleman, noted for his bumor, travelling in a stage-coach 
in New England, in company with several clergymen, the conversation turned 
upon the *‘ nigger question.’? One of the clergymen inveighed strongly against 
the Abolitionists for agitating the subject in the Northern States, where no 
slavery is tolerated. “ If Garrison wants to atteck the evil,”’ said he, ‘‘ why does 
he not go where he can make some impression upon it—where it exists? Why 
does he squirt his little engine at a fire which is blazing a thousand miles off ?”” 
The reverend gentleman chuckled, looked round triumphantly to the bumorons 
gentleman, and asked him what he thought sbout it? ‘ You, gentlemen,” 
replied he, ‘‘ appear to be clergymen. Your business is to battle against sin 
and to overthrow Sa'an’a kingdom. Now, if that is your object, why do you 
stay among decent Christian people? Why, in the devil’s name, don’t you go 
to hell ?”” 

“A Srcond Dante) !”—Our worthy President has got into a Jewish war; 
the novelty of such a position must be truly charming. As everybody knows, 
the President, in his speech, makes use of the phrase, ‘‘the nations of 
Christendom.’”’ This is construed by one of the Rabbis to reflect unpleasantly 
on the Jewish people. He, therefore, writes to the President, demanding an 
explanation, The President, in reply, disclaims all inteation of wounding the 
feelings of this sensitive son of Barabhas. We can easily account for the 
antipathy of a Jew to the President of a Republic, whose national dish is pork 
and beans ! 

Murdering a Quotation.--In some excited minute at a public dinner, 
Daniel Webster said, ‘‘ The drum beat of England follows the sun in his course 
around the worlé—it commences with the reveiJle in the morning ard salutes 
the sunset in the west!’’ Dr. Peet, one of those unwholesome cattle the 
cannibals cannot eat, called missionaries, thus improves it: ‘‘ As a noble son 
of America—Daniel Webster—said, ‘Her Majesty’s language is heard from 
revéille in the morning till late at night, all around the globe!’’’ ‘Her 
Mojesty’s language”’ is worthy of the Albion. 


An Artful Expedient.—tThe slavery of fashion is excellently illustrated 
by the new mode of cropping the hair. It appears that two Boston gentlemen 
were Ciscussing the lengths to which the fair sex would go in the pursuit of 
fasbion. One said that he believed they were so mad on that point that they 
would cut off their most cherished ringlets. A wager was laid. One of the 
leaders of New York fashion was told that Queen Victoria had cropped ber luxu- 
riant tresses. She appeared at the opera that night with one inch ringlets. Next 
opera night half the ladies were cropped, avd the succeeding night the fair dames 
all appeared as though they had just escaped /rom Sing Sing. It is supposed that 
one of the Boston men, beirg a dealer in hair ornaments, was out of that 
material, and took this method of gaining a fre~h stock at a low figure. The 
iemale barbers have reaped quite a harvest off the ladies’ heads. 


The Frankiin Family.—The publisher of the Historical Magazine will 
issue in October a collection of about eighty origival letters to Dr. Franklin from 
members of his family and friends. The first letter is dated 1775, and the last 
1790, a few months before his death. They are in the possession of Dr 
Franklin Bache, and are being carefully copied and annotated by William 
Duane, Erq , great-grandson of Dr. Franklin. 


The Comet.—This long tailed Bashaw has passed the zenith of his glory 
His tail is gradually becoming less. There seems to be some doubt as to his 
personal identity, some saying that he is Donati's comet, which drops in upon 
upon us every thirty years or so, while others swear he is the great comet 
which frightened Charles V, ioto a convent, and whose visits are like angels— 
so few and far between—that it takes three centuries to make his morving 
calls among the stars. Whichever of these two visitors he may be, it must be 
confessed he glories in a tail which makes the stump-tail cows truly ridiculous, 
It is rumored that Alderman Reed has contracted to deprive this comet of its 
caudal appendage by inserting a vacuum in it; then, as he told thegrand jury, 
the tail would swell as big as his arm and drop off! The Alderman is quite 
au fait to all things in the Milky Way, either in the heavens or the Sixteeuth 
street distillery stables. We have his own authority for saying that he does 
the ‘‘ fiesco’’ work for those establishments. 


A Spiteful Paragraph.—The Charleston Courier soys: ‘ We learn 
that Colonel Fuller, the author of ‘ Belle Brittan,’ is about shortly to sail for 
Europe, where he will spend the winter. Of course Charles Mackay, LL.D, 
will take charge of Colonel Fuller, and lackey him about on the lex falionis 
principle, whiek holds together the ‘Great Mutual Admiration Society.’’’ 
Some years age the Charleston Courier was a good-natured paper. It must be 
sadly changed, or else it would never indulge in such spiteful remarks as the 
above. Even df it merely copied the calumny it is equally blemeable. Our 
care is different; we quote it to set the public right. There is no mutual 
admir-tion in the case of the coloveland the doctor. The colonel may admire 
the dostor, but the latter does not reciprocate; he only admires himself. We 
hope the gallant colonel will go. Tve mean spirited, envious Britishers wi | 
then see a noble specimen of the American editor. A sight of him will do 
more to conciliate the aristocracy than a dozen cables or gin cocktails. 


Califernia.—The Democratic party has triumphed in California. The 
Senate has twenty-two Democrats and thirteen Opposition. The House fifty- 
one Democrats and twenty-nine Opposition. We are afraid, from what we see 
in the San Francisco papers, that we sha'l find the indians nearly as trouble- 
some to us as the Sepoys are to the Britishers. An expedition was seat out 
against the Redskins, which was successful. Lieut. Jessie k. Allen, of the 9th 
Infantry, the gallant young officer who was killed in this affair, was born in 
Tennessee, was appointed a cadet at West Point, from Illinois, and graduated 
in 18565. His death is greatly to be deplored; but he has met the death of a 
true soldier, and in the performance of meritorious and difficult service. 
With only fifteen men he accomplished the work, and conducted the march 
with 20 much celerity, silence and ski 1 as to foil and surprise even a savage 
fee. Though but three years in the army, he had already by his service in 
this frontier gaired a high reputation for zeal, energy and efliciency. The 
manner of his death bas but added to and confirmed this reputation. 

Fireman Piety.—I' is related that the revival in Philadelphia has put a 
stop to a great amount of profanity among the firemen. A gentleman says 
not long since a company started with their machice tor a fire, the director as 
usual taking the lead, when suddenly wheeling round at a sound he heard, he 
put the trumpet to his lips, and shouted, * No +wearing, boys !’’—an order 
which was received with no marks of disa pprobation. 

Vall Ractog:—Godard. the aeronaut, hes challenged Steiner, another of 
the tribe, fora race inthe air. Steiner hos accepted, an‘ each one is gettiog 
his best balloon in good fiving trim. They will ascend from Cincinnati, from 
the same place and at the same time. The one who goes the highest will be 
entitled to the championship anda purse of $2,000. The race will come off 
shortly. 

The Stump Talled Comet.—The Evening Post, in some lively verres 
on the comet, which are, we understand, trom the pen of Judge Whitley, of 
lloboken, saye: 

“S» this can’t be. I think I’ve fourd vou en!: 
You’ve been (ale-bearing mid the «tars, no doubt, 
Or, much the same, perchance in Leslie's pay, 
You've been illemiping the Milky Way; 
And, like poor Frank, you prying, stump tailed sinner, 
Tauras has bad you turned away trom dinner.’ 

We can assure ‘he bandsone Mr. John Bigelow that the comet is not a de- 
tective in our pay, but a star of literature, evideotly come to sell his fale for 
our Magezine. Let not our readers think there will be any trouble to disen 
gage it from its body. Alderman Reed has contracted to make the comet drop 
its tailas though it were a cow; his plan is patented before the Grand Jury; 
‘it is to invert a vacuum into the tail, and when it gets as thick as Reed's head 
it drops off |’ 

Miss Foley.—The Borton Transcript speaks in high terms of this fair 
sculptress’ bust ot Theodore iarker. There is, we suspect, a latent sarcasm in 
the comparison with Socrates. We once saw a cast of a very Socratean head 
shown to Deville, the celebrated phrenolegist of London. After an elaborate 
lecture from Deville on the various bumps, the learned pbrenologist was 





informed that the pretended head was a cast taken from a remarkable turnip. 
Of course, thig could not affect the truth of the science, as it must he ern- 
ceded had the firnip been on a man’s shoulders and filled with human brains, 
it would have po«sessed the faculties of the grand hemlock drinker. 


* APiaisical Hiawétha.—A communication in the St. ouid Republican 
inf-rms us that Longfellow’s Hiawatha has been set to music by ile Karst, 
of St. Louis, and is now sung at the hall of the Mercantile Library Association 
in that'city, by a troupe compriring a Jeading soprano, contralto, tenor 
and baritone. The accompaniment is in part orebestral and part upon the 
piano. 

A Génulre Paddy.—An Oregon paper says: *‘ The highest waterfall in 
the world is in the Sandwich Islands, and is stated tebe between‘four-and five 
thousan i feet high. The stream on which the full occurs runs among the 
peaks of the highest mountains, so high that the water actually never reaches 
the bottom, but ascends to the clouds again.” 

That’s something like a waterfall! So high that the water turns back 
again! On this Irish theory we may have hopes of Thurston, the acronaut ! 


A Model Orator.—Gen. Ashley, Republican candidate for Congress in 
Ohio, was addressing a meet'ng at Leipsic, in Putnam county, when he was 
interrupted by a gang of rowdies. At length he seized the leader of the mob 
by the collar, and, after caning him, put him out of the house. The meeting 
passed a vote of thanks to Mr. Ashley for the good job he had so well done, 
and he was not again interrupted. The next morning, to prevent arrest and 
detention, Mr. Ashley went before a justice of the peace, confessed that he 
had battered one of the rowdies of that place, was fined $5, and the citizens 
paid the fine. 

It is proper to add that the above account is from the Republican journal. 
The Perrysburg Democrat, on the other hand, tells the story after this 
fashion: 

‘* Thereupon, the gentleman not obeying, this General, this Congressional 
aspirant, with the spirit of the tiger, seized his cane, rushed upon the gentle. 
man, and, in a most fiend-like manner, beat him over the head and face till he 
was drenched in blood! * * * Argument having failed, 1t seems violence 
and bloodshed must be resorted to fur the conquering of Democracy.”’ 

We all remember Austin’s asault upon Schell, at Tammany, when that infu- 
riated philosopher, seizing a chair, broke it over poor Schell’s cranium. ‘The 
Deacon says if it bad not been a very soft shell it would have been fractured. 

Feminine Centaurs.—A passion for horseflesh is certainly growing in 
Europe and on our own continent. On the continent the cook is the trainer, 
and itis brought before its admirers in the shape of cutlets, steaks, ragout<, 
&c. Here our ladies mount the food of foreign nations. A mooth since a 
grand gatherivg of female equestrians was held on Long ‘sland. Last week 
there was one at Jones’ Wood. They were both sorry failures. Everybody 
likes to see a woman on horseback, but not to ride in public like a professional 
Amazon. Put « woman on horseback aod she’ll—not ride to heaven! 






Hoboken. — This pretty little city has been very lively lately. Odd 
Fellows’ Hall has been for several evenings crowded with a'l the beauty and 
fashion of tailordom, lager bierdom and Jerseydom. On Tuesday Stephen 
Ma‘sett gave his p'easant entertainment, which was well attended but coldly 
received, owing to the remarkable obiuseness of a Jerseyman ty anything 
except a mosqiito, a glass of apple Jack, a lottery policy, ora glass of scinapps. 
It must not be forgotten, a'so, that only one in a dozen understan's the 
American larguage. Next night a ponderous club, heavy enough for Hercules, 
called the Buconian, aired their iguoranee by recitiog their speecres. These 
slices of Bacoa were to have been washed down with some masic, but the brass 
band got shipwrecked vpon one of those Jersey snags, called liger b’er saloons, 
and only came in time to be toolate. Mr. Currier recited a po m upon great 
actions, which was much applauded; Mr. Rufus Bell sang a song, written by 
Ratt. Morton, Esq , called ‘‘ Tue Galiiant Captiog; or, the Mobile Heiress,’”’ in 
which there were frequent allusions to rivieres of blood; Mr. Frank Tyron gave 
a very humorous description of Squash Hollow aristocracy and grass widows; a 
cadaverous-looking gentleman of about fi*ly sang a song, ‘‘ How to Onst a 
Parson,’’ to the tune of ‘‘ Bruce’s Address;’’ while Judge Whitley madea short 
philippic upon the last vi calist, in which all evil doers weve castigated uo- 
mercifully. Ths wonld have been a very plessant evening but for the 
interruption of about a dezen New Jersey cubs, who onght to have been locked 
up for the night. 












A Storm at Sea.—A fashionable young laly gives us the following de- 
scription of a storm ats 

“The sun went down like a ballof dull fire, in the midst of smearing clouds 
of red-currant jam. The wind began to whistle worse than any of the lowest 
orders of society in a sbilling gallery. Every wave was suddenly as big and 
high as Primrose hill. The cords of the ship snapped like bad stay-laces. No 
best Genoa velvet was ever blacker than the firmament, and not even the 
voices of the ladies ca'ling for the stewardess were beard above the orchestral 
crashing of the elements.”’ 





Worthy of Imitation.—<A few days since an amusing instance occurred 
in one of the railroad cars at Boston. A Jady, dressed in the height of fashion, 
expansive crinoline, and the tout ensemble ot her attire bespeaking lavish ex 
penditure, entered a ear, which, fortunately, was scantily cecupied. Seating 
herself oa the unoccupied si'e, she spread her voluminous skirts to their 
natural amplitude on the cushions; then eyeing the cooductor with the most 
perfect composure, she inquired, in the sweetest tones, ‘‘Conductor, how 
many seats do I occupy ?”’ 

Astoniabed at such an inquiry, and wondering what would come next, he 
glanced at the stately dimensions of the lady, and replied, ‘* About four, I 
should think, madame.’’ 

‘* Here, theo, are twenty cents,’’ she said, dropping the dimes from het 
lavender-kidded fingers into his extended hand. “I do not wish to be 
disturbed !’? Huving said this, she maintained the utmost complaisance, not- 
wi'hstanding the whispers and stares of her fellow-passengers. 

Singular and laughable as such conduct may appear, we are inclined to ad 
mire it, and think it more lady-l-ke and worthy of imitation than the cust »m 
practised by many, of crowding into cars, expecting to be accommodated with 
a seat when they are already overluaded. 


” 








FOREIGN NEWS, 
ENGLAND. 

By the arrival of the Cavada at Boston we have news to the 25ih ult. 
The conflict between the officials of the Atlantic Telegraph Company con 
tinves. Mr. Brett had issued a second pamphlet in answer to Whitehoure’s 
statements. He charges the latter with ignorance of the facts of the cise, and 
disputes the correctuess of bis deductions. Mr. Brett says that simple rope 
or gutta percba-covered cable have been proved to be useless, and hopes that 

the company will l+y a cable of three electric conductors next sear. 

Atlantic Telegraph shares are quoted at £300 to £330. 

The British Board of Trade returns for the month of August show a decrease 
in expor's of over half a million sterling compared with the same month last 
year. This exhibits sn improvement upon the recent returns. Imports con 
tinue to show a large increase in wheat and flour. 

A new telegraph cable between Eogland aod Holland has been successfu'ly 
laid. It was the heaviest yet submerged, weighing 1,200 tons, although the 
distance was only 140 miles. 

Orders have been issued for 2,000 reinforcements for India during Celober. 

Prince Alfred, now a naval cadet in the #ritish service, was visiting his sister 
at Berlin. The Prince of Wales was with the Queen in the Highlands 

Great dissatisfaction was manifested in the Press at the continued lack of 
publicity with regard to the treaty concluded with China: It is known, how- 
ever, that the British treaty is the mot favorable of all four, A British 
ambassador, who, it is said, will be a military man, is to reside permanently 
at Pekia, while our own minister is permit’ed only to visit the capital 
stated intervals. We have no doubt, bowever, that the advantages obtaine 
by Engiand will, ere long, be fully participated ia by ourselves 

In political matters there ia nothiog new. Parliament i 
over the world, ané:the Cabinet is equally broken up. Unter the surf 








s still scattered s 

















however, there is an immeose *mount-of activity. Lord Palmerstuon’s recent 
visit to Paris and his close communion with the Fmperor. are interpreted a3 
signifying a determination to make a desperate effort, at the next meeting of 
Parliament, to regain the premiership, and it is not imposstb!e that he may 
succeed. Lord Derby’s tenure office is a mere arrangement of convenience 
acquiesced in by the Radicais on account of hisgqueezability, but bis me 
sures are violently condemoed hy the mt potent influences of pubtic opi 
avd Lord Paimerston bas gained experience by his recent dowafal. In a new 
Cabimet be would probab!y be joined by Lord Stanley, the sent Secreta 
State for India, and son of Lord Derby, as ll aa by Stratford de R 
cliffe, the celebrated Ambassadeur to turkey. : 

Accident at She ffield.—<A feartyl calamity occurred on Monday night, 
September 13th, at the Surrey Music Hull—aa immense buildin’, capable of 
holding 4,000 persons—where a varie y of amusements are carried 0 ne 
place was much crowded, whea seme vilin n the gallery fired a pistol, evi 
dently with a view of creating alarm. ‘I t instantly appeared upon 
the stage, and succeeded ‘or some time in persuading tee 1 ypie to keep their 
seuts; but in a few minutes three or f wen s'multaneonsl > in the g 
lery and cried o t, ‘* The place 1s on fire !’’ upon which th la urfal 
scene. The audience, principally y« - *, frantically rushed for the 
outlets, and many jumped over the gall-r mt into the p In the stru 
& X persons were crushed to death; a seventh was removed to the infirmary in 4 
dying state, and many others were seriously injured. This disastrous affair 
most clearly results from a conspiracy, as there were not the slightest signs of 
avy fire ia the place 

Rip Van Winkle.—The London musical public are shortly to have an 
opportunity of testing the merits of an American composer Mr. George 
Bristow’s opera ef ** Kip Van Winkle’’ is to be produ in ths cour e of a jew 
weeks at the Drury Lane Theatre 

Result of Science.—The connection between ihe submarine telegraph 
and the Foreign Office, Loudon, has been comple!ed 1: the me res can DOW 
be received direct by the Secretary of State for Fo: i Affairs from the variou 
British Embass’es throughout Earope, and vice » L e Secretary for India 
will alzo receive bis dispatches from the Governor ral, at the India Ho 
direct 

Indications.—The forli‘ications at Spike Is'and (Ire'and) are to be mate 
rially strengthened fhe defences of Queenstown are likewise to be exten ed 


and placed in a high estate of efficiency. On many points of t northern and 


southern coast, as well as those in the neighborhood of Dublin, the forts, mar 
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fello towers and batteries, are being repaire’, and the guns at present moun‘ed 
upon them will be replaced by others of much heavier calibre. 


The Hamburg Line.—The line to which the Austria, Hammonia, &c., 
belong, must be either very ill managed ‘r elre very unfortunate. An acci- 
dept bapoened to the sc:ew-steamer Hammonia, which prevented her sailing 
on the 18th ist. The Times’ Hamburg correspondent ‘ays : ‘It appears that 
the powder wagazine rear of the chief cabin, in the after part of the ship, ex- 
ploded in a very unsccountable manner, a few miles from the Island of Heli- 
goland, by which tbe greater part of the after ‘cabin was destroyed, bat the 
other parts of the vessel and cargo remained uninjured; only one of the pas- 
sergers had been dangerously and three slightly wounded.” 


FRANCE. 


The Emperor continued at Bia’ ritz. 

An imperial deoree nominates Baron Gros as French Plenipotentiary in 
China, with the digity of Senator. 

The camp at Chalons will be raised about the middle of October. 

The French Government has appointed a Vice Consu! at Magiposa, California. 

Paris letters say that the Frenc’a difficulty with Venezuela is arranged, or in 
a fair way of being so 

Fleets are being constructed fer troops and sailors, who are to form an es- 
tablishment on the sheres of the Bay of Tourane, Cochin China. 

Prince:Ghika was killed in Paris by throwing himerlf from a carriage, his 
borses having saken fright, The. prince was in.Parix for the porpose of in- 
triguing against.the, receptly organized Government of the Danubian Princi- 
palities, and the peace of Europe.gains by his decease 

A sélemo mass of thanksgiving was performed at Paris, in the Church of 
Foreign Missions in celebration of the Chinese treaty. 

It is said the French ship of warin the Adriatic is to be withdrawn, the 
affairs of Montenegro no longer requiring its presence. 

Trade continues ia a state of depression. 

The French in Madag+scar,—“‘The great maritime Powers,’ says 
the Siécle, “‘ think of opening Madagascar to Enrovety commerce, The island, 
from its extent, ite situation opposite the south-east coast of Africa and at the 
entrance of the Indian ocean, its fertility and the richness of its productions, is, 
in a colonial and commercial point of view, one of the most importaut in the 
world. It és indispensable for the French possessions of Rénnion, Mayotte ava 
Nos i Bé hos them almost 


which are in the full tide of prosp«ritv, es if furn'shos 
exc'usively with the cat'le of which they stand in need.”’ 


SPAIN. 

The Spanish Government pyrposes undertaking an exnedition next year 
against the Riff pirates, who infest the northern coast of Moroceo. Spain 
would like to Jay the foundations cf a liitle Algeria of her own in Northern 
Africa, tut it would seem that ber colonizing days are gone by. Perbaps, 
however, she wishes to secure a compensaiion ov the opposite shore of the 
Mediterranean for the proximate inevitable loss of Cuba and Porto Rico, 

A Madrid paper affirms that tbere is no truth in the statement that an 
American and Spanish company had obtained e concession for a telegraph line 
from Cuba to America. This was already known here, and the statement, in- 
dustriously circulated, was mere'y a clever piece of financial finesse. 

PRUSSIA. 

A Perlin telegram says the King had signed the order which definitely 
regulates the question of government; hut the order wll not be published 
until the return of the Prince of Prussia from Warsaw, where he had gone to 
witness the grand military evolutions before the Emperor of Russia. 


RUSSIA. 

General Mouraviefl—not the general who took Kars—is in high favor with 
the Emperor for his splendid services on the Pacific coast. lt was he who first 
recognised the vast importance of the Amoor Territory and fownded the city of 
Nicolaieff, when Petropaulowski was taken by the British in 1855. Mouravieff 
has been created Count Amoorski, and will be sent as Russian Minister to 
Pekin. 

Another great viciory over the Circassians is reported; but it is remarked 
that a report can be made, as cheaply, faverable a: the reverse. 

Not Discouraged.—tThe efforts which Russia has lately made to increase 
her navy are attracting attention in Europe. These efforts are so considerable 
that her own building yards are n t sufficwnt for the purpose, and she bas been 
having vessels built in England, France andi America, under the superintend- 
erce of her own naval officers. The Baltic fleet numbers twenty-seven ships 
of-the-line, and several smaller vessels, without counting gun boats. Her 
flovilla in the Caspian sea bas been increased, and she is creating a respectable 
naval force in Eastern Siberia and at the mouth of the river Amoor. 


CUBA. 

On the 29'h September a large magazine of powder, shot and shells exploded 
in Havana, and caused great devastation. Twenty-eight dea’ bodies had been 
dug out of the ruins, and more than a hundred were dangerously injured. The 
gas works had been destroyed, and the city was consequently left in perfect 
eaikness, The entire city had been affected by the shock. The cause of the 
explosion was unknown. 


SANDWICH ISLANDS. 

Our advices from Honolulu are to the 5th of August. There was some ex- 
citement caused on the 28th July by the arrival of the Golden Fagle, which 
had made the uvprecedented passage from San Francisco to Honolutu in twelve 
days, making it thirty five days from New York, and forty-e ght from Lon¢éon 
The Hawaiian jourvals were discussing the educational question. The English 
language had been declared the national tongue. Tt was in contemplation to 
build a theatre there, to perform Sbakespeare’s plays. There was, however, 
some opposition by the missionaries. 

The Commercial Advertiser rebukes Archbishop Hughes severely for his 
speech on education. The unsophisticated Sandwich Is'ander is not aware 
that Catholic dignitaries know much better than they spevk. Cross Jobn is a 
very liberal man, and very amiable, except when he gets hold of Express 
Brooks and Times Raymond. 

Thirty asses had been shipped for California, for the use of the miners. A 
grand display of fireworks and a balloon ascent hid been advertised to take 
place from the base of Punch Bowl Hill. The whalers had commenced ar- 
riving, being more than a month in advance of the usual time. 


Annexation.—The Polynesian anvounces cfficially that Samuel C. Allen, 
Esq , in the name and by the authority of Kamehameba IV, King of the 
Sandwich Islands, has taken possession of Cornwallis [-land, lat. 16 deg. 43 min. 
north, and Jon. 169 deg. 23 min. west, and also of Kalama Island, lat. 16 deg. 
44 min. north, and long, 1€9 deg. 21 min. west from Greeawich, and that they 
are henceforth to be considered as pa:t of the domain of the King of the 
Hawaiian Islands 








GOSSIP OF THE WORLD, 


ENGLAND. 

A Strarge Time to Do it,—A few weeks ago th» wife of Dr. Evans, of 
Kennington road, London, committed suicide. A party of friends, ladies and 
gen'lemen, were assembled in the drawing-room, when suddenly a noise was 
heard of a person moaning. Several of the party proceeded to Mrs, Evans’s 
bedroom, on the third floor, the window of which was found opes. She was 
subsequently discovered lying in the garden, covered with blood, Laving pre- 
cipitated herself from the window of her bedreem. 


Theat:leals.—The Haymarket has commenced the season with that old 
play, “‘The Way to Keep Him,” in which Mre, Catharine Forrest Sinclair 
personates the Widcw Belcour with considerable applause. She is coming back 
to the United States. She had better remain where she is. 

At the Strand, Selby has mace an immense hit in a new farce, called ‘‘ The 
Last of the Pigtails.”’ We advise our friend Brovgham to write a burles que 
on it, under the title of “‘ The Last of the Stump-tails.”’ 

Louisa Pyne and Harri-on have issued their programme for the coming 
searon at Prury Lane. [bey announce a new opera by Bal’e, “ Mertha,’”’ and 
Bristow’s ‘‘ Rip Van Winkle.’’ Mis- Rainforth will return to the stage to assist 
them. 

It is rumored that the Queen has in‘imated to Madame Jeony Otto Gold«midt 
that the reason of her decliuing to receive her as heretofore is the evidence 
her Majesty has received of the fair Jenny’s indiscreet corduct during her 
American trip. If the Queen is going to look after the morals of tee prima 
donna she has got a tough job. She had better get Bulwer and Carvigan to 
help her. 








Dirty Hounds.—Some of the English parsons seem to have the same 
taste fer filth that the advocates of auricular confession have, a practice now 
utterly condemned by every decent Catholic. A Lon¢on paper says: “ The 
excitement recently created by an exposure of certain confessional proct cesin 
Chelsea aud ite neig’ borheod, bas been revived by a leng correspondevce in 
this week’s daily journals. From this it appears. that Mr. West, a curate at 
Maidenhead, weut uninvited to the cottage of a poor woman, who bourly 
expected to be confined, insisted upon her taking the sacrament, urged that 
confession was necessary to salvation, and then proceeded to examine bir asto 
how, when, where, with whom, she had broken the several commandments 
His questions on the most delicate of these (wh'ch extended not only to positive 
but to constructive guilt) quite ‘upset’ the poor woman And the cura 
especislly desired that she would not tell her husband of the«« procee ings ! 





The Bishop of Oxford was wa le acquainted with the matter, who, conceiving that 
this was nt a case of ‘ enforced auricular confession,’ sees nothing to condemn 
init. Sume of our readers r have a different opinion.” We venture to 
assure our young parsons that if they attempt to introduce that fashion our 
Side the water, a clerical suit of tar and fe e with a gratuitous ride on a 


rail, sre at their service. 

A Hiwt tor Us.—On a recent visi 
Woolwich Arrenel, an incident occurred « 
may be stated that for obvious reasons one o 
lishment in every department is the prohibition 


t of the Secretary of State for War to 
what It 


stric'est rules of the estab 
appears that 





imu‘ing nature. 





smoking. It 


General Peel was engaged in conversation with Cxptain Boxer, R A.. Superin 
tendent of the Royal Laboratories, and was at the seme time enjoying an 
excellent Havana. Tbe circumstance d d pot escar t) v lant eye of the 
pelice-constable on ¢ uty, who stepped up and informed the Secretar y War 
** that he must be so kind as to take that cigar from his mouth.’? General Peel 


instantly complied, and extinguished the cigar under bis foot 
A Corrupt Lord Mayor.—A man of the name of Carden ts Lord M ayor 


of London the present year 


His time is, however, nearly up. His wife’s 








family is largely engaged in the fruit trade—hence his pursuit of the pedlers. 
James Hayes, a street fruit-sel'er, was charged at the Mansion House with 
creating ati obstruction with his barrow in Fenchurch street. The officer who 
apprehended him stated that he had warned the prisoner to move on, and 
direct'y afterwards saw him standing still again with his barrow, so as to ob- 
struct the roadway. The prisoner had on a former occasion been fired Is., 
and once discharged without a fine. The prisoner denied that he caused any 
obstruction, asrerting that he bad only stopped to serve a gentleman with a 
pennyworth of pears, and that there was no vehicle of any kind behind him 
at thetime. The Lord Mayor said he was determined to put an end to a nui- 
sance of which every body was complaining, for it was not only the obstruction 
caused by the barrows, but the noise made by the men incalling out ‘* Three 
& penny, four a penny,” so that people could hardly transact business in 
their shops and counting-houres. The prisoner must pay a fine of 3*., or go 
to prison fr three days. Prisoner—‘‘ Well, it’s very bard, I must get my 
living somehow.’’ The Lord Mayor—‘ Well, I can’t help it; you shan’t get a 
living so.’”? Prisoner—‘‘ Well, if I can’t be allowed to get a living honest'y, I 
must get a living by thieving ’”? The Lord Mayor—“ Very well, they you’!! go 
to Newgate. » You must pay 3s. now, or go to prison for three days.’”’ Patrick 
Lee was then placed at the bar upon a similar.charge, and elso denied that he 
had cauted any obstruction, alleving that he had.been driven by the police 
from one place to another until he was compelled to stop at the spot where he 
had been apprehended. Officer—'‘ My Lord, 1 spoke to him several times. 
In fact, I have spoken to him so many times within the last few days that I 
am tired.of speaking.”? Prisoner—‘‘ I didn’t obstruct nothing. It’s all out of 





spite. How-am I to live?’? The Lord Mayor—‘‘No, no, it isn’t spite. The 
officer only did his duty. I shall fine you 5s., or seven days.’’ Prisoner— 
** Well, I can’t pay it.’’ Lord Mayer—‘‘ Then you mu:t go to prison.’’ Pri- 


soner— Will you give me a week to pay itin?’’ Lord Mayor (psremptorily)— 
** No, I won’t give you a day; you must go to prison.’’ The prisoner was ac- 
cordingly taken below, and a third costermonger was : laced at the bar, simi- 
larly charged, and was fined 2s. 6d , er three days’ imprisonment. 


A Salamander.—An Italian named Core has Jately exhibited himself at 
the Cremorne Gardens as a human salamander, since in a light portable dress, 
made ina sack-like form, with tals to shelter the eves, he can defy the fiercest 
fire. Se intense is the heat of the furnace in which he walks with as much 
ease as Shadrach, Meshack and Abednego, that the spectators cannot stand 
within thirty feet of it. Whether the dress be made of s#bestos we cannot 
say. This much is clear, that it can be used with great advantage by fire- 
men, and it will doubtless often be made effectual! in the saving of life. Had 
our Protestant martyrs kncwn this secret centuries ago, how little they need 
to have cared for that amiable Catholic, the sanguinary Mary. They could 
have borne any amount of roasting, and earned a reputation for sanctity like 
the three who declined to pay second viclin to Nebuchadnezzar, who went to 
graes for a short portion of his life—so says Holy Writ. 


Piccolominti.—This far-famed artiste took Jeave of the British public at a 
farewell concert on Tuesday, September 28th. It was given in the Crystal 
Palace, Sydenham. She sailed from Southampton on the 2d for New 
York, on a lengthened tovr. Her success is, of course, problematical, as 
there is no modern sivger who has caused so much discussion. 

Extraordinary Compromlse.—At the late Durham Assizes, a very 
deaf old lady, who ha? brought an acticn for dsmages against a neighbor, wes 
being examined, when the judge suggested 2 compromise, and instructed 
counsel to ask her what she would take to settle matters. ‘‘ What will you 
teke?’’ asked the gentleman in the bobtailed wig of the old lady. The old 
lady merely shook her head at the counsel, informing the jury in confidence 
that she was ‘‘ very hard 0’ hearing.’’ ‘‘His lordship wan's to koow what 
you will take !’”’ asked the counsel again, bawling as lovd as he covld in the 
old lady’sear. ‘Ll thank his lordship kindly’? (the ancient dame answered), 
‘and if it’s no inconvenience to him I’!l take a little warmale!’? (Roars of 
laughter). . ; 








inst 





London Streets.—Our transstiantic cousins will be obliged to borrow our 
street nomenclature and numbering. Thesubject is already receiving the atten- 
tion of the authorities. Atthis present time there are sixty nioe Church streets, 
sixty-six Park streets, sixty Union streets, thirty-one Brunswick streets, thirty- 
three Albert streets, thirty-seven Wellingten str« ets, thirty-nine Queen streets, 
forty King streets, forty-eight George streets, &c. Fancy the troubleof find ng 
out ‘‘ John Smith, No. 1 Cherch street.’? The poor searcher after Joon Smith 






would have on his first visit to run the gauntlet of sixty nine different streets 
in ditferent parts of that mammoth city. Dicgenes trving to find an honest 
man in New York city would not be a much barder task. Oh, commend us, 
Americans, to our nice convenient avenud and stieets, from one to one thou 
sand ! 

More Mystery.—-Our readers no donbt remember the death of the Marquis 


of Queensberry, who was found shot through the besrt in one of his game 
preserves in Scotland. It would seem as though that act was not accidenta’: 
this opinion ia formed cn circumstarces that have transpired since that 
melancioly event. 

Raphael.—Photographs on a large scale of the cartoons at Hampton 
Court are in course of preparation, under the direction of the Department of 
Science and Art; and another series of the same paintings is contemp'ated by 
Messrs. Colnaghi. 


IRELAND. 

Taking a Drink.—Curious steries are to'd of the interest Lord Palmer- 
ston exci’ed in Sligo. One wan introduced himself and talked about the 
injustice done in the late disembodiment of the mililin; and as they reached 
the house of a spirit grocer, he asked his lordship in to bave a drop of some 
thing to drink. The ex Premier declined the invitation, but invited the 
friendly countryman to bave a drop with him in the hotel. It has long been 
Palmerston’s good fortune to enjoy great popularity with his Irish tenants on 
account of his liberality as a landlord, if not asa politician. 


An Irish Lothario. — A breach of promise case, which has excited 
unusual interest, came on at Bristol a few weeks ago. The plaintiff was a 
young lady of great personal attractions; while the defendant was Cap'ain 
Magan, M.P. for Westmeath county. The love corresponcence was of such 
remarkable length that it had to be printed for the benefit of the counsel 
engaged in the case, and even then it made a volume of corsicerable size. 
Unhappily, however, for the expectant auditory and the bungry newspapers, 
an “‘arrangement’’ was entered into, and the trial was not proceeded with, 
The “‘ arrangement”’ is said to involve the payment to the lady of £2,000 and 
costs, a sum which will be well calculated to soothe her disappointed feelings. 
If the young lady bas a spice of the Chevalier Wickoff in her, she will publish a 
volume, including the love leiters, and make anocher ten thousand dollars out 
of the adventure. 


An Irteh Impostor.—The public must recollect that about a year ago 
an Irish vagabond named Tucker palmed off on the London Times, and other 
p*pers, an account of a meeting held in London of yaricus Italian refugees 
under the rame of the first I'alian patriots. Upen discovering how egregiously 
they had been heaxed, the Londor Zimes iook up the question, and having 
ferreted ont the feliow, wio had assumed the name of Borromeo, had him 
arrested, They were fortunately thus enabled to stop the career of one of the 
most heartless scoundrels that ever lived. We copy from the Times the finale 
of his adventures for the present. His father was an Irish parson, who lived 
in aly: 

‘ Tue ITALIAN ConFERENCE IMPosTOR.—Alexander Charles Borromeo, with a 
dozen different aliases, the fellow who hoaxed the Londo. papers by his reporte 
of pretended Italian conferences, was on Monday tried at the Central Criminal 
Court for bigamy. He was found guilty of having married Miss Sadlier at 
Chelsea in 1842, and Miss Froggett at Gretna Green in J817, and Miss Margaret 
Murray at Sligo in 1851, both the former ladies being stiilalive. The scoundrel 
has ruined and deserted other young ladies ina similar way. He was sentenced 
to four years’ penal servitude.” 


FRANCE. 

The Modern Atiiln —Napoleon IIL bas issued the first volume of bis 
uncle’s correepondence, simultaneously in London and Paris. It bad been as 
well bad the volume not appeared, for it breathes only fire and slaughter. The 
more the career of the first Napoleon is examined the less buman he appears 
and another such volume wll take him into the category of incarnate tends, 
We a/vise all who have been bemuddied with reading the lying and toadyiog 
Life of Napoleon I., by Dr. Abbott, to counteract the «ffects of his profi 
balderdash by reading these letters of the Arch fiend of France. For ourself, 
we con‘ess to a feeling of nausea at such profuse bloodthirstiness as this fir 





volume of Napoleon’s despatches betrays. It bears out what the Duke of 
Wellington once said, that France was the nu‘sance of Europe. If Louis 
Napoleon wisbes to raise his own cheracier by tbis publication he has cone 
wisely, for, deepite bis perjuries and tyranny, he shires an angel of light in 
comparison with bis uncle. 

A Striking Contrast.—There is something very fuony in the following 
extracts froma French newspaper. Grardwncleand gran vephew: A com 
mission bas been appointed to trace the paseage through life of the Great 


Napoleon, and every house inhabited by him on his road to the Tuiler is to 






be marked by an inscription bearing the da‘e of its ocenpation by him. The 
first thus proved is No. 5 Quai de Conti, where the following inscription is 
about to be put up— Historica venir, No. 1705, the Emperor Napoles 
















Booaparte, on his lerving the sc'.o.l at Biienve, inbabited a rcom on the filth 
story of this house.’ 
A Bord+aux journal gives the followin nt of the ival of the Imy l 
ce (aged two years and a half) a eaux fis Imperial Highness 
conducted in a court carriage, « ried be a detachment of Larerrs, to La 
astide, a! the southern staticn, where the directora had p : kfast 
Along the w ! ne of his passage he was saluted with lond cheer to wl 

responded by blow 4 < Hi Imperial Highness was received at the 
. he ation by trative coune lof the compar lhe General 
Comma pg-in Chie fect and the railway directers hed t ] r 
sitting st the same tal with the prince, who did net appeer to he e least 
fatigued by his journes At balf-past sevrn the Imperial train left Bordeaux 
for Biarritz, amidst cries of * Vive le Prince Imperial |’ ” 


The Peris Charivasl —T! ively French Punch thus satir'zes the 
Gozette de France’s p! of capturing or destroying the English 

** First of all you take a three-decker, ‘ike the Eylau « e Are 
1,000 men as its crew You then suppress the crew. But 





is the vessel to be worked? In the easiest way in the 
screw steamers, aud as all that is required to marceuvre such 
stoker and a few men (so the Gazelle <eclares), and as all the: 


supe rfluity, you of courre f ut aside what is not ab 
of war, strict necessaries should alone be looked to 


y. In time 
You consequently land 


lute ly necessary 








Afier that 
You can 
afford to do so as you have land forces incomparably stronger than the British 


the crew, with the exceptio of the said stoker and the few men. 
you fill the whole vessel with Zouaves and Chasseurs de Vincennes. 


army. Then the stoker gets up the steam and down yon dash on the very first 
English vessel you see. You at ence get close to ber, »s you easily can by 
means of your tteam, and the Zouaves and ot>ers jump on ber deck, and in 
the twinkling of an eye she is captured. This plan is so triumphant that at 
first, on hearing it. a wan rerains quite overcome with astonishment, and it 
is only afterwards that some objections eccur to him. For instance, it might 
s9 occur that no English ship of the line were close at hand waiting to be 
boarded: that one «hould be sought for pe:baps fer several days, and that 
durieg the cruise the Zeunves and Chesseurs might be offected with sea- 
sickness, which little incident wovld not exactly render them better prepared 
for the arsault. It might so hepren, teo, that the Engl sh vessel might nse 
her screw to avoid the encounter, for if steem is to aid eve party in obtaining 
the attack, it ought to serve the other to avoid the conflict. There are several 
other objections to be wade, but we yass them over in si'énce, because the 
inventor of the new plan of boarding ty weans of Zouaves would be capable, 
in order to punith us, of going stil further, end might propose to place a 
syuadren of ¢avalry on board.’ 
ELGIUM. 

Impertal Delicacy-—An accident, which might bave heen serious, hap- 
pened to the bathing machine of the Grand Duchess Helen of Russia, at Ostend, 
afew werks ago. The Grand Duchess, in order not.to be seen by the other 
bathers, has the door of her machine protected by a large awning, and the wind 
being high, beat with such violence agafnst it as, combined with the action of 
the waves, to make the wheels of the machine sink deeply into the sand. 
When, therefore, the princess, baving teken her bath, entered the machine to 
return to ls nd the driver had to make his horse pull violently in erder to put 
the machine in motion. This caused cne of the wheels to break, and the 
machine waa in danger of ups tting. But some of the bathing men, rurhing 
into the sea, held the vehicle upright until a new machine was brought for the 
Grand Duchess. 

RUSSIA. 

Drath of a Russian Artist.—The Russian painter, Iwanoff, d'ed 
about the middle of July, in St. Petersburg, whither be had recently returned 
trom Rome. His last work, executed in Rome, and at present exhibiting in 
St. Petersburg—“ Christ showing himself to the people ”—elicita much praise 
from connoisseurs. 

Dumas, pere, about undertaking the 
Theatre in St. Petersburg. He intends sepplying them with plays ad infinitum, 
He has one fini- bed on Peter the Great, in which that famous czar pronounces 
a lorg oration on the destiny of the Muscovite. 
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management of the French 











PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Female Virtue and Gambiing.—As a proof of the intensely demo- 
ralizing effect of card-pleying, we give the following extract. Our readers 
may think us too sweeping in our condemnation of what many consider merely 
an innocent amusement, which, so Jong a: they play for “love’’—which is, 
we believe, the teehn'cal term—is no doubt harmles; but at the best a frivo- 
lous, vnintellectual method of frittering away thetime. Either music or dan- 
cing are surely infinitely preferable, especially for young people, and when 
persons are too old to dance themselves, we cannot conceive any greater plea- 
sure than watching the enjoyment cf the young: 

“The latest from a German bath tells us how a gentleman—wun jeune 
étourdi, beau garcon—a dashing player, dropped his bank notes; not in the 
rapid signiacation, but in the veritable one. They were to the amount of 
10,000 franes. A lady at his side—wne vraie péche (ur might be added, as the 
sequel tells us)—was troubled with a sever? cough for a moment, and re- 
ceived the condolence cf all present, who of course saw in her all the sorrows 
of a Violetta, freed from her sins, ‘Ibe cough caused her to stoop beside the 
table, and shortiy afterwards, witha hectic flush that awceke double commi. 
seration, te retire from the *¢ There are disciples of Voltaire still in «xist- 
ence. One of them, h‘s art in sharp physiognomy and cynic smile, 
but looking a trifle more like the man of elevated society, touched the beau 
garcon on the shoulder—“ You bave lost some bank notes’? A moment’s ex- 
amination of the little banking heap at his site, and there is an “ En effet, 
monsieur, vouz avez raizon.”?’ “They are in that lady’s pocket who has left 
the table,’”’ said the old gentleman, with the true Voltaire malicious smile. 
‘*Oh, impossible, sir.’ ** Have her searched,’’ quietly observed the old man. 
‘Impossible! I dare pot.’? ** But [dare even more than youth will, then, 
for the good of socfety.’’ A nimble step brivgs him to the side of the lady. 
A sort of half-polite, half-cavalier tone is assumed. Fora moment the péche 
or pécheur denies; but seeing the f the vicux monsieur, and the in- 











stern look of 
quiring glance of the young one now at her side, she dips into her pocket. She 
would see. Oh, yes! she found them, and was just upon the point of giving 
them to the proprietor of the salon to have them advertised! Then, with a 
recovery of self-possession, she exclaimed, with the grace of the demt-monde, 
*¢ Will monsieur not reward me for my trouble ?”’ 





A Determined Lover.—A friend, to whom we read this most extraordi- 
nary evidence of devotion, suggests that it was likely he was spurred to 
become a sadoler, having an eye to bridal, or that he might be skilful in 
ret ing the !ady’s tongue: 

‘A rich saddler, whose daughter was afterwards married to the celebrated 
Ear! of Halifax. ordered in his will that she should lose her fortune if she did 
not marry a saddler. The yourg Earl of Halifax, in order to win the bride, 
served an apprenticeship of seven years toa sadder, and afterwards bound 
himself to the rich eaddler’s daughter for life.’’ 





Nothing Like ore Wife.—We gather some idea of the extravagance of 
the harem in Turkey from a Constantinop'e correspondent, who writes: 

‘*Two months ago the civil list was compelled to expend 35,0000 0 piastres 
in redeeming a portion of the jewellery deposited by the ladies of the palace 
with certain firms of Galata as security for money lent, in order that they 
might appear with becoming splendor at the marriages of the Sultan's daugh- 
ters.’’ 

A Curious Invention.—The Mechanics’ Magazine for last week gives 
the following “escription of patent No. 198, dated #eb 8, 1858: 

“Tmproved app»ratus for raising and lowering the skirts of ladies’ dresses, 
This consists in the use of a girdle with cords united at one end in a knot, 
whilst their other extremities are attached tothe garment By drawing them 
up by hand at the knot the dress will be raised to the distance required, uni- 
formly allround, The cords are passed over pulleys.’ 


Dresses of the Queen and Princesses.—The Leeds Mercury furnishes 
us with a description of the dresses worn by tie Queen and princesses on their 
recent visit to attend the opening of the hall: 

The Queen wore a rich silk drees of a delicate lavender tint, with flounces 
of chiné flowers on a white ground; alto a mant'e of white silk, richly em- 
broidered and trimmed with lace. The bonnet was white, trimmed with white 
flowers and green leaves, and a white veil. The princesees wore silk dresses 
with a green chiné pattern on a white ground, with stone-colored silk jackets, 
and straw bonnéts trimmed with green, ond white tulle veils. 


Incident at a Marrlage.—Ata recent marriage in a fashionable locality 
in Londcn, a singular but trifling incldent eccurred, affording great scope for 
gossip. A fashionable physician wooed and won the beart and hand of the 
only daughter of a rich broker. The ceremony was performed in a chapel 
belonging to the mension of the !ady’s father by the Dean of —~—, who pio- 
nounced the words with the most impressive solemnity, till the physician bad 
to say, ‘With my bedy I thee worship,’’ when he substituted the words, 
‘* With my body I thee honor.’’ The dean repeated “ worsbip,” but the phy- 
fician reperted ‘“‘honer ”’ Four times the dean reiterated “‘ worship,” while 
the phy:ician each time repeated, in a voice which commanded awe, * honor.’? 
The digoitsry at last paused. a momentary red suffused his brow, but he pro- 
ceeded, a.nd the ceremory was concluded, 

It is expected the rural dean wll receive an admonition from the bishop for 
allowing physic to gét the bette 








r of divinity. 
A New Blue Stocking Club.—It is 
of the ** Bine Stocking Clb” w 

which bad for its cbject the « 
for the amusements of the 


well known that the appellation 
riven toa club formed by Mrs. Montague, 
iting the pleasure of rational conversation 

The name of “‘ blue stockiog,’? how- 
ever, is applied to thore who t the stimulitive of genius, aim at pro- 
tee of learning ostentation, wanting the faculty which true 
talent carries of subverting and availing itve!f of cultivation. We are not, 
‘herefore, sorry to hear that a new club with this old title is being formed 
under the auspices of the Hon. Mre. Norton and some literary ladies, who are 
determik Lit afresh upon a solid basis. 


ed to found 
A New Card for the Ladies.— 4 





for mere 








London firm, Messrs. Marion, have 


introduc’ the use of ‘illustrated visiting cards,” which are said to be pro- 
duced at a moderate price. Each card bears a bust portrait of its sender, 
executed from a photograph. We can imegine how eagerly the handsome fair 














ones will adopt this new expedient of exhibiting their charms; whist others, 
we fear, will sorely lament its introduction, though, perhaps, we are so blind 
that all will as gladly ava'l themrelves of it 

Ludicrous Sensibility.— Fair readers, take warning and be not teo 
hasty in displaying the extreme refi nt and delicacy of your nerves. 
Flow have their apel nd their A young French lady, endowed 
with the mos ¢ ate nerv mentioned, one evening, to a few friends assem 
b in her awing-room, that she had a horror of the rose. “The perfume 
of this flower aid she ives me the vertigo.’’ 

The conuversati ras pted by the visit of a fair friend, who was 
going to a ball, and w 1 rose-bud in ber bead-dress. Our fa'r heroine 





tursed pale directly, tossed her arms, and fell gracefully into a syne pe upon 


the ottomar 





** What a strange nervous susceptibility! What a delicate and impressib!e 
organization !’’ cried t » spec rs 

‘For Heaven’s sske, madame, go away! Don’ you see that you have 
caused this spasm ?’’ 

“ | ’ 

‘Yes, of course; it is the perfume of that rose-bud in your hair.” 

* Re lly, if it is so, I will sacrifice the guilty flower! But judge before you 
sentence 


The flower, detached from the head-dress, was paseed from hand to band 
among the spectators, but their solicitude gave way to a different emotion. 
The fatal rose-bad was an artificial one | 
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STEAMERS AT ANCHOR IN PUT-'N BAY, LAKE ERIE, ON OCCASION OF THE CELEBRATION OF PERRY'S vicrory, sept. 10, 1858 —rroM A PHOTOGRAPH BY J. F. 


THE CELEBRATION OF PERRY’S VICTORY AT 
PUT-IN BAY, LAKE ERIE, SEPT. 10. 
Frrpay, the 10th of September, witnessed a celebration at Put- 
in Bay, South Bass Island, Lake Erie, as honorable in its objects 
and as pleasant in its details as it was gratifying in its results. 
Forty-five years before, the gallant Commodore Perry had sailed 
from that beautiful bay to meet the British fleet, had conquered 
it, and returned to bury the dead and to relieve the wounded. 
The victory was in itself a brilliant achievement, and evidenced 
the daring and indomitable energy of our brave seamen; but 
it was most noticeable for its consequences. It closed the war in 
the West. The supremacy cf the lakes being with the Ameri- 
cans, the British retired from the frontier into Canada, were 
overtaken by General Harrison at the river Thames, and badly 

beaten. 

The victory of Perry, therefore, though a matter for any 
American to be proud of, and worthy of celebration everywhere, 
is peculiarly honored in the hearts of the inhabitants of the 
shores of Lake Erie and Detroit river. During the month of 
July, at the suggestion of Captain L. A. Pierce, of Cleveland, 
a Union pic-nic excursion to that bay was projected. Steamers 
went from Cleveland, Detroit, Sandusky, Kelly’s Island and 
Toledo; and the delight enjoyed by ajl suggested other like ex- 
evrsions, and finally resulted in the celebration we have the 
pleasure of recording. 

The bay is an indentation in the South Bass Island, about 
sixty miles from Cleveland and forty from Toledo. Its name 
arose from the fact that Perry “ put in” to it before and after his 
battle. It is rendered almost land locked by the little rocky 
island of Gibraltar, at its entrance, upon which Perry daily 
ranged the lake with his glavs to seek the first appearance of the 
enemy. It is beautify] by nature, and is hallowed as being the 
Jast resting-place of the remains of the immortal dead who fell 
in defence of their country. 

_ The following gentlemen were appointed officers of the day, 
viz. : 
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Presipent—Hon. S. P. Chase, Governor of Ohio. 

Vicr-PREsIDENTs—Hon. Ross Wilkins, Detroit; Major C. W. Hunter, Illinois; 
Hon. H. V. Willson, Cleveland; Hon. E Cook, Sandusky; Hon. J. R. Giddings, 
Jefferson; Gen. John E. Hunt, Toledo; Capt. Stephen Champlin, U.S.N., Buffalo; 
Lieut. Shirk, U.S.N. (steamer Michigan); Wm. B. Craighill, Port Clinton; G, 
G. Baker, Norwalk. 

SecreTaRtEs—Geo. A. Benedict, Cleveland; H. D. Cook, Sandusky; J. S. New- 
bury, Detroit; J. A. Goodrich, Port Clinton. 

MarsnaL—Gen. J. W. Fitch, of Cleveland. 

The exercises were as follows: National Salute by the U. S. 
steamer Michigan; Music by the Hecker Band, Cleveland; 
Prayer by Rev. Geo. Duffield, Jr., of Philadelphia ; Introductory 
Address ty E. Cooke, Esq., of Sandusky, to the surviving Vete- 
rans of the War of 1812; Reply by Dr. Usher Parsons, of Provi- 
dence, R. I.; Singing by O. E. Dodge and the Barker vas og 4 
Speech by Hon. 8S. Starkweather, of Cleveland; Poem by D. B. 
Duffield, Esq., of Detroit; Speech by Hon. Ross Wilkins, of 
Detroit; Music by the Yaeger Band, ot Sandusky ; Speech by 
Judge Mason, of Toledo; Music by White’s Band, of Toledo. 

The following artillery companies were present, viz.: A, Capt. 
Lewis, B, Caprain Mack, and D, Captain Rice, of Cleveland ; the 
Ravenna Company, Captain Bingham, accompanied by Brimfield 
Band ; a gun squad of the Toledo Guards, Captain Phillips, under 
command of M, J. Doolittle, accompanied by Union Band; San- 
dusky Light Artillery, Captain Bolinger, with two guns (one of 
which was in use in the Mexican war), accompanied by Yaeger 
Band. Five of these guns were ranged in line near the dock, 
and were no silent items in the attractions of the day. A swivel, 
which had been used in one of Perry's vessels, had been mounted, 
and was also upon the ground. There were representatives also 
of various military and civic organizations in uniform. 

Among the distinguished persons present were Dr. U. Parsons, 
of Providence, the surgeon of the Perry’s flag ship, St. Lawrence, 
in the battle; Capt. Stephen Champlin, of Buffalo, who was a 
sailing-master on the Scorpion; Lieut. Brownell, of Newport, 
R. I., who was second in command of the Ariel; Dr. Eastman, 
of Medina county, Ohio, who was a surgeon’s mate; Wm. Blair, 
of Richland county, Ohio, who was a volunteer in the action, and 
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subsequently was honored for his gallant conduct, with a medal, 
by the Pennsylvania Legislature; U. S. Senator B. F. Wade; 
U. S. Representative Giddings, and many soldiers of the war of 
1812. 

The scene presented in the bay was exciting in the extreme. 
At anchor lay the U. 8S. steamer Michigan, Commander Lanman ; 
revenue cutter A. V. Brown, Capt. Mitchell; several schooners, 
among which was the Presto, of Huron, and twelve or more 
yachts. Ranged upon each side of the dock were the following 
steamers, viz., Ocean, Capt. Evans; Forest Queen, Capt. Miller; 
and Arrow, Capt. Caverly, irom Cleveland; May Qucen, Capt. 
Viger, from Detroit ; Queen City, Capt. McBride, from Sandusky ; 
Island Queen, from Port Clinton ; Bay Citv, Capt. Edwards, and 
Jersey City, Capt. Monroe, from Toledo. Each had gonein with 
crowds, and the aggregate number of people present was near six 
thousand. Each vessel carried a “ nine-pounder’’ and a band of 
music, and all were gay with a profusion of flags and streamers ; 
and as they lay in their beauty in that lovely spot, they presented 
a scene rarely excelled in brilliancy by any previous celebration 
even of Atlantic cities. 

It was decided to erect a monument on Gibraltar to the mem- 
ory of Perry and his associates, and for that purpose a Monumental 
Association was formed, and the following officers appointed : 

PRESIDENT—Hon. Lewis Cass. 

Vick PResipents—Hon. Isaac Tovcey, Conn.; Dr. U. Parsons, Providence, 
R. I.; Sidney Brooks, Newport, R. I.; Gov. Elisha Dyer, Providence, R. I.; Hon. 
E. Everett, Mass.; Capt. J. V. McKinstry and Commander Lanman, U. 8. N.; 
Lieut. General Winfield Scott, U. 8. A.; Hon. August Belmont, N. Y.; Hon. W. 
H. Seward, N. Y.; Wm. Wetmore, Providence, K. I.; Capt. Stephen Champlin, 
Buffalo; Hon. M. Fillmore, Buffalo; Hon. Wm. G. Morehead and Gov. Wm. F. 
Packard, Penn.; Gov Chase, Ohio; Hon. Wm. Case and Hop. 8. Starkweather, 
Cleveland: Hon. E. Cook, Sandusk ; §. L. Collins, Toledo; Hon. Ross Wilkins 
and Hon. Jobn Owen, Detroit; Col. Tod, Ky.; Major O’Fallen, St. Louis; J. 
Youngs Scammon and Hon. John Wentworth, Chicago. 

A Committee of Management for the Perry Monument Asso- 
ciation was also appointed and consisted of the following gentle- 
men, Viz. : 

Hon. E. Cooke, Dr. R. R. McMeens, Wm. 8S. Pierson, Pitt Cooke, 0. Follett 
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PICNIC AT PUT-LN BAY, LAKE ERI&, IN CELEBRATION OF PERRY'S VICTORY, sePT. 10, 1858.—rROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY J. F._ RYDER, CLEVELAND. 
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PLONIU AT Pu'l-iN BAY, LAKE 


A. H. Moss, Jacob A. Camp, Dr. E. 8S, Lane, F. T. Barnett and George 8. Patter- 
son, of Sandusky; Reviera St. Jurgo, N. Y., Commander Lapman, U. 8. N., 
Capt. Martin and Capt. Ottinger, U.S. Revenue Service, Hon. H. V. Willson, 
J. W. Fitch, H. B. Payne, H. P. Weddell, M. Johnson, Geo, A. Benedict, L. A. 
Pierce, J. P. Ross, John A. Foot and Samuel Starkweather, of Cleveland, Hon. 
J. V. Campbell, E. C. Walker, H. B. Misner, Hon. G. V. N. Lathrop, 8. D. 
Flwood, W. H. Craig, Ben. Vernon, Col. A. 8. Williams, Jacob M. Howard and 
8. C. Andrews, of Detroit; John Jenney and J. H. Magruder, ot Fort Clinton; 
Char'es Kent, J. B. Steedman, C. B. Phillips, Peter Link, M. R. Waite, R. C. 
Lemmon, Robert H. Bell, 8. J. Springer, Charles King and Perry Truax, ot 
Toledo ; Sardis Burchard, of Fremont; Charles B. Wright, Gen. J. Charles, M. 
, of Erie; Capt. Stephen Champlin, of Buffalo. 

Owing to the shortness of the time that could then be spent on 
the island no further action was taken, but it is expected measures 
will be so taken that the corner-stone of the monument can be 
laid on the 10th of September, 1859. 

The engravings we present our readers are from views taken by 
Mr. J. F. Ryder, a distinguished photographer of Cieveland, and 
illustrate various scenes at the celebration. The one in which all 
the steamers are seen was taken from Gibraltar, and that repre- 
senting prominently a willow tree shows the spot where the 
Americans killed in the action were buried. The tree was 
planted over the graves. The company of artillery is Company 
A, of Cleveland. In one picture the iron U.S, steamer Michigan 
is seen at anchor. 








THE NEW CENT. 


We are permitted to engrave the model for the proposed new 
coinage of nickel cents, from a specimen in possession of the 
American Numismatic Society, New York. In place of the 
hideous abortion supposed to represent an eagle, which now 
defaces the smallest current coin, a handsome Indian head, 
resembling that upon the three dollar gold pieces, appears upon 
the new model, which, we sincerely hope, will be adopted by the 
authorities in charge of such matters, A very few of these 
pieces have been struck, and our engraving is made, as already 
mentioned, from a specimen in the Cabinet of the American 
Numismatic Society, an association which has only recently 
been formed, but which has already exhibited an extended use- 
fulness. At its regular meeting, held September 14th, 1858, 
important amendments to the Constitution and byelaws were 
adopted, by which the sphere of activity of the Society is en- 
larged, and its financial arrangements established upon a safe and 
conservative basis. Committees of the Society devote their 
attention to the elucidation of foreign and domest:c numismatics, 
to the elaboration of catalogues of coins raisonnés according to 
rarity and value, &c., &c. The election of officers under the 
new constitution takes place on the first Thursday in November, 
at the rooms of the Society, 121 Essex street, New York. New 
members are proposed at every meeting. 








(Written expressly for Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper.) 


THE BEAUTIFUL VAGRANT : 
A TALE OF LIFE’S CHANCES AND CHANGES. 


CHAPTER IX. 
I Lost no time in seeking the conductor, hoping that he might be 
able to throw some light upon the subject. But all he could tell me 
was that for the last week or two she had brought her basket of 





REMAINS OF MAROCHETTI’S STATUE OF WASH'NGION AFTER THE BURNING 
OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE, OcToBeR Sry, 1858. 





ERLE, SEPT. 10, 1805. FIRING THE SALUTE.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH 
poor stunted apples to the cars every dey, and that she appeared 
very anxious to sell them, and seemed to be in great distress. 

“ And where do you suppose she lives?” I inquired ; “for I saw 
no house. Is there any town in the neighborhood ?” 

“ None nearer than Welden, sir,” was his reply; “ but there are 
settlements all about in the piney woods, and I suppose she lives in 
some of them.” 

“ Do you suppose that if I were to return,” said I, “ I could possibly 
find out her home ?” 

“ Possibly, but not probably,” was his reply. “There are no 
regular roads through the woods—nothing but wagon clearings— 
and the settlements are here, there and everywhere. You might 
find two or three of them in as many miles, and then, again, you 
might go ten miles without seeing a sign of aclearing. But old 
Sandy, who lives about a quarter of a mile from the wood yard, 
would be likely to know something about her people, for he knows 
every part of those piney woods like a map.” 

“ Then I will try to find old Sandy,” said I, in an under tone, as if 
talking to myself. 

“ You'll do no such thing!” exclaimed Harry Vernon. “ TI’ll have 
you put in a straight jacket first. I do believe that child has be- 
witched you. You’ve been more than half crazy ever since you first 
saw her in Broadway. She’s a little beauty, though, that’s certain! 
But why didn’t you secure her while she was in the car? Youcould 
have run off with her so nicely ; accidentally, you know!” 





PROPOSED NEW CENT, U. 8. CURRENOY. 


“Why, Harry,” answered I, “I never saw the child's face till I 
tried to throw her a piece of money from the window. That infer- 
nal——”’ 

“ Come, come, Richard, don’t swear ; you quite shock me!” said 
Harry. 

“ It’s enough to make a saint swear,” said I. “To think of that 
wretched, dried up, mean——” 

“ Come, come, Richard ; no railing !” 

“T wish I could give him a railing ; I’d do it with a good will. 
give him a ride !” 

“ Well, well!” exclaimed Harry, “ I’mutterlyamazed! But you're 
getting into the regions of chivalry ; that accounts for it. I expect 
nothing short of a duel. You needn’t ask me to be your second; 
I’m principled against it.” 

“Vl get old Aunt Dido for that,” said I, almost smiling, as I 
thought of the zest with which she would have entered into any 
arrangement for the punishment of her enemy. 

“ But, to come to the point,” said Harry. “Do you really and 
truly intend to prosecute this ridiculous affair? I’m ashamed of 
myself for asking you the question, Dick; but I see by your eye 
that there’s mischief brewing.” 

“I certainly do intend to return and endeavor to find that child,” 
said I, calmly. 

“ Bewitched! as true as I’m alive!” exclaimed Harry. “ You'll 
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go in all this snow storm, I suppose? The stormier the better! 
The greater the risk, the 
greater the triumph; the 
greater the suffering, the 
dearer the prize ; the more 
danger, the more honor! 
Oh, | am confounded ?” 

“T shall stop at Welden, 
Harry,” said J, quietly, “‘ and 
wait a little for the storm to 
subside ; but I shall return 
to that woodyard as soon 
as possible.” 

“ Then, Sir Richard,” said 
he, “as a good squire to my 
true knight, I shall go with 
you. But, oh, the infatua- 
tion—the madness !” 

We arrived at Welden ere 
long, and as the storm had 
by no means abated and it 
was getting somewhat late in 
the day, we decided to re- 
main there over night. Great 
was the surprise of the 
portly old gentleman when 
he saw us removing our bag- 
gage from the cars and 
ordering it to be carried into 
the house. His anxiety 
seemed so earnest and un- 
affected that I became quite 
communicative, and told 
him, plainly, my reason for 
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BY J. F. RYDER, CLEVELAND. 


returning. He seemed deeply interested, but evidently thought my 
efforts would be fruitless, as there was no house at the woodyard, 
and the whole neighborhood was thinly and irregularly settled. But 
when I suggested that the child would probably be at the cars the 
next day for the purpose of selling her apples, he said he had for- 
gotten that; and wishing me success, he shook my hand, and 
turned to re-enter the car. 

A thought seemed to strike him, however, and he returned to us. 
To my surprise he insisted on leaving with us George, the mulatto 
boy, saying that he perceived I was an invalid; that we were 
strangers and ignorant of southern habits ; and that if, as was quite 
possible, we should be detained in the pine barrens, we might suffer 
for want of the necessaries of life, when they could probably be 
very easily obtained by one who knew the country. I was about 
declining this kind offer, when Harry prevented me by accepting, in 
his peculiarly offhand manner, the loan of the servant. Then, 
having handed us his card inscribed with the name of Gen. William 
Worthington, and requested us to visit him at the Mills House when 
we reached Charleston, the old gentleman once more shook hands 
with us heartily, and stepped into the car. I could see that he had 
some slight altercation with “‘ Diavolo,” the sour-faced individual ; 
but in another moment George approached us, his handsome face 
beaming with delight, and looking full of importance in consideration 
of the mission with which he was charged. 

By our special request, our two friends, Horace and Charley, con- 
tinued their journey to Charleston, there to await our arrival. 





CHAPTER X. 
Tue next morning we retraced our steps. It had ceased snowing, 
but the weather was still chilly and uncomfortable, and I felt that I 
was not acting @ very prudent part. But what could I do? Some 
irresistible power urged me on; it seemed as if that child’s fate 
and mine were closely linked together. Harry Vernon thought me 
so far gone in knight-errantry that he called me nothing but Sir 
Richard. I let him fret, and fume, and rave, to his heart’s content, 
but he could not turn me from my purpose. 

When we arrived at the woodyard I felt considerably like a fool. 
To my extreme disappointment my little girl was nowhere to be 
seen ; perhaps her poor success in selling her apples the day before 
had discouraged her; or, more probably, if she had found the 
pieces of money we had thrown to her, her immediate necessities 
had been provided for. 

We descended from the cars, and they dashed on. Harry looked 
at me and I looked at Harry, and we both looked helplessly at 
George. There we stood, in as desolate a looking spot as can well 
be imagined. Not a house, not a human being, not a cow, not even 
a pig, was to be seen; and as the train of cars rapidly receded 
from our view, I, for one, had a remarkably shipwrecked-on-a-desert- 
island feeling. 

“ Well, Sir Richard,” said Harry, in a peculiarly aggravating and 
tantalizing tone, ‘“‘ what’s to be done next ?” 

I felt myself in a very equivocal position, and determined to as- 
sume a nonchalance and gaiety I did not exactly feel 

“ The next thing I shall do,” said I, “ will be to take a smoke.” 

“ Ah! that’s a sensible remark—that’s a wise determination. I’ve 
still some hopes of you,” said Harry. “Cigars or pipes?” But 
I had already lighted a cigar, and, seated on a cord of wood, was 
puffing away most industriously. 

“ Are you crazy, Sir Richard?” said Harry. Do you wish to sacri- 
fice yourself to the fair unknown? Don’t you know that all that 
wood is soaking wet? Oh! I’m afraid, after all, you're a gone case! 
You're as mad as ‘ Don Quixote.’” 
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I descended from my proud elevation, feeling rather crest-fallen ; 
for, in truth, in my anxiety to seem perfectly at ease, I had done a 
very foolish thing. 

George now took off his overcoat and spread it over a prostrate 
log, insisting thac | should sit uponit. 1 accepted the kind offer, 
for really 1 felt too weak to stand, but insisted that he should sit 
beside me, which he did without hesitation. Harry was at this time 
amusing himself by walking on a rail at some little distance, two or 
three feet above a dirty pond, and making frantic efforts not to 
fall in. 

“ George,” said J, * | haven’t the least idea what to do. I wonder 
if nobody ever comes here. 1 see no road that seems to lead any- 
where. I'm afraid i've done a very foolish thing.” 

“J think 1 hear something now, massa,” said George, “1 think 
ldo.” Then he listened tively. 

1 could hear nothing ; but, after awhile, George said, ‘ That's an 
axe ! = 





! 
I 
1 
} 


Listen, sir ! 

1 listened, and thought I did hear something like the regular 
strokes of an axe; but the sound seemed to be at a great distance. 
At this moment George rose, and, clapping his hand to his mouth, 
uttered a long, high-tuned yell, freyuently slapping his lips with the 
palm of his hand,as | had seen mothers do to their babies when 
they were cooing. The sound was a singular one, and could not 
well be mistaken for any other. George put both hands to his 
ears to listen. As soon as the thousand echoes from every part of 
the dense forest had died away, we both heard the call distinctly 
answered. George repeated his signal, and again we heard the 
answer. 

“‘ Make yourself easy, massa,” said George 
here before long. i never kuew that 
heard for miles.” 

“You are practising the war-whoop, I perceive,” said Harry, who 
now advanced ; “J think it was answered.” 

“ Oh, yes, decidedly,” said 1,in a carcless tone, “ certainly it was ; 
we'll not have to stay here long.” 


“ there'll be somebody 
signal to fail yet, it can be 











“ Pray Heaven we find some nt or some kind fairy in thi 
our time of need!” exclaimed Han 

“Oh, pho! nonsense, Harry! il,“ anybody would think you'd 
fallen into a nest of sepoys. Why, this is nothing to what 1 mean 
to show you before we get back to New York.” 


“ There they come, massa!” exclaimed George, af 
and pointing into the woods, “ there they come !” 

1 looked in the direction indicated and saw two stout negroe 
coming towards us. They had axes on their shoulders, and 
probably, the same whom we had heard at work. 
George advanced to meet them. 

“Sarvant, brudder!” said the older of the men, “‘is dere any 
we kin do for you?” 


ter some time; 


were 


As they came up, 








“ Much obliged to you both, I'm sure,” said George, “ for coming 
so soou. ‘These gentlemen want to ect some information from some 


hes ? 
hborhood. 





person that’s knowing to this ne 
“ Sarvant, sir,’ 

(to Harry). 
“Can you tell us, gentlemen,” 

what's her name, George—lives 7” 


“Come, Harry, none of your nonsense,” said I. 


said both the m« 1, acdare ‘ sarvant, ir” 


“| want to find, 
iny men, a little girl whom I saw at the cars yesterday ; she came 
here to sell apples. Can you tell me anything about her 

“Dey is a n’young gal, massa,” said one of the men,“ dat do 
comes yer sometimes ; ’e was lame, enty?” 

“Oh no!” answered Harry, before I could reply; ‘this one is a 
perfect syiph.” 

“ Slit!” said the man. 

“Oh, Harry, do hush, and behave yourself!” said J. ‘No, my 
man, this littie girl was not lame.” 

“ Pompey,” said the younger negro, “’spec he mean Mass’ Phil 
little gal ; enty ’e bin hab red hair an’ freckle face ?” 

“Oh no!” interrupted Larry, “ this little girl is a perfect Hebe.” 

“ Hibby, masea ?” 

“ Harry,” said I, “ this thing 








snojoke. Do you really intend- 

“Oh, my good fellow, come now, don't get in a passion!” said 
Harry. “ l’ve doue now—l've done!” 

“ The little girl 1 am looking for,” continued I, “ is very beautiful 
lier people must have moved into this neighborhood lately, for they 
were in New York two or three months ago.” 

The men both scratched their heads, and appeared to be reflecting 
deeply. I told them that | would reward them both handsomely if 
they would tind the child for me, and inquired if there was not some 
house in the neighborhood to which we could go. They told us the 
nearest house was a quarter of a mile distant, but that nobody was 
living there ; that there was another a mile beyond that, but they 
would not advise us to go there, because the master of the house 
was a great drunkard, and was a somewhat suspicious character. 

“Well, tell me something more abouthim,” said Il. “Do youknow 
his family? Has he moved into the neighborhood lately ?” 

“Ob, no, massa,” replied the negro; “I *spec he’s bin dere dis 
good while. Put to tell God's trute, massa, we ent know much *bout 
dah man ; nobody, leastways—no ’spectable people doesn't ‘sociate 
wid um ; dey say dey’s a gang ob ’em.” 

“A gang! What do they do?” 

“ Dat’s jist what nobody kin ’skiver, massa.” 

“ And you are sure he hasn't a wife and daughter ?” 

“Can’t say, massa-—can't say; ’e might hab plenty ob um for 
what I know.” 

“ Well, this lswery perplexing,” I began to say. 

“Oh, no, not at all!” interrupted Harry; “ it’s delightfal ; and 
it’s nothing at all to what you're going to show me before we get 
back to New York, you know.” 

“ Couldn't we hire a conveyance, my mat 

“ 'Veyance !” ; 

“A carriage 

“ Not dis side o’ Mass’ Tim Turner's, massa,’ 
he lib turrer side de swamp.” 

“ Mass’ Richard,” said George, “if you take my advice, you'll ge 
to the house quarter of a mile from here. It'll be safer to be iu ai 


something to ride in.” 


said the negro; “ an 











empty house than in one you know nothing about.” 

* But how shall we sleep?” 1 inquired; “and what can we cet te 
eat?” 

Harry held his tongue, but his countenance spoke volumes. | 
knew he had very hard work to keep still 

“ Oh, as to that,” said George, “ there'll not be much difficulty 
We'll have a rousing fire, and sleep on the floor ; and I expect thes 


men can find you something to « 
“ Dat wewill, brudder, dat we will!” they both exclaimed 
“ Did you remember to get your pistols out of your trunk?” in 
quired Harry ; “ or have they gone on to Charleston too 7” 
“They've gone on to Charleston,” | replied. 
“And this is a pretty country to be in with 


at, if you'll pay them for 
ett 





J mea ‘ 
defence,” said Harry. 
“Pve got pistols, Mass’ Harry,” . aid George, and ] oduced two 
of Colt’s revolvers 
“Ts it possible you carry } ols, Geores I asked ‘Is 


permitted 7 








“Why, massa ( ‘ d George 
**Old massa the ne ! t ’ 
anu 80 he vu i 

Phat was v 
Les, si old the i ( 

i negroes v condu to t un j ( 
and well t \ ould neve ive found it on 
jt was set down rig Ist of a dense p forest, and if thers 
had ever been a road to it, it was now quite obliterate 
Feeling somewhat enc: ged from the fact that we were actually 
on the road to son ite localit ] ver d to be a litt jo se 
and remarked that here was # pretty kettle of fis To w ch 





my provoking friend Harry replied, that he was very glad we had 
so fine a prospect for supper ! 





CHAPTER XI. 
Ir was, sure enough, an uninhabited, and might justly have been 
called an uninhabitable house. It consisted of but one room, built 
of rough, unhewn logs. The chimney, made of sticks ‘and clay, was 
tumbling down; and the window-shutters—for glass there tyas none 
—were each hanging by one rusty hinge. But that was a trifle. 
George was evidently in his element, and bustled about to try to 
make us comfortable ; while our two negro benefactors started on 
a foraging expedition. We determined not to inquire too minutely 
into their method of procuring supplies. 

The shutters, by some magic means, were soon securely fastened. 
First of all, however, George had made a splendid fire, which 
cheered our hearts while it warmed our bodies. As night was 
coming on, he laidin a good supply of lightwood—enough, as we 
thought, to last for three or four days. Then, with an extemporaneous 
broom of pine branches, he swept the floor quite clean, and we 
seated ourselves round the cheerful fire on stools composed of blocks 
of wood, which George had found in the yard. We reatly began to 
feel quite comfortable, especially after having completed our 
smoking arrangements ; and there we sat, the very pictures of con- 
tentment, awaiting the return of our foraging party. 

They came sooner than we expected, bringing a large ham, three 
or four picked chickens, a frying-pan, some pepper aud salt and a 
small bag of meal. We were enchanted; we had not anticipated 
such good fortune. Harry actually took off his coat and rolled up 
his shirt-sleeves, to help George with his cooking. Notwithstanding 
our liberal outfit, we had still to make some very remarkable shifts 
before our meal was concluded. But concluded at length it was, 
and to our entire satisfaction. 

Our sleeping arrangements were of the most primitive description, 
but we managed to get through the night very comfortably. It is 
astonishing how few things in this life are absolute necessaries. 

We made quite a sumptuous breakfast from the remains of our 
supper, though Harry grumbled considerably at the absence of 

But just as we had finished, we were pleasantly surprised 
by a visit from our two sable benefactors, who brought us an old tin 
coffee-pot full of pretty fair coflee. 

And, better than this, they brought us some intelligence which 
put us upon the track of our lost houri. They had spent the night 
in making gossipping visits among their acquaintances, and had 
ascertained that the man of whom they had spoken the night 
before,and whom they had called a suspicions character, really 
nad a little daughter of remarkable beauty, and that his wife and 
daughter had not been very long in the neighborhood ; but that he 
had disappeared for a time two or three months since, and had 
brought them with him on his return. 

“ Well done, Richard!” exclaimed Harry, when he had heard all 
this. “ We are to find the houri after all! though not exactly in a 
paradise, hey 7” 

i smiled, | rather think, very blandly upon my friend, for he laid 
his hand on his heart, and made mea profound bow; but I was 
eager to set forth, and could not stop to talk. We were soon on 
our way to the desired spot, the two negroes still acting as guides. 

(To be continued.) 
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S‘'LENT LOVE. 


Yury seemed to those who saw them meet 


ihe casual friends of every day; 

The smile was undisturbed and sweet, 
His courtesy was free and gay 

Bat yet if one the other’s name 


lo some u i 


guarded moment heard, 
The heart you thought so calm and tame 


Would struggle like a captured bird. 


And letters of mere formal phrase 
Were blistered with repeated ‘ears, 

And this was not the work of days, 
Lut had gove on for years and years. 


Alas! that love was not too strong 
For maiden shame and manly pride; 
Alas! that tl 


The goal of mutual bliss beside. 


t 


ey del yed so long 


Yet what no chance could then reveal, 
And neither would be first to own, 

Let fate and courage now cocceal 
Where truth could brivg remorse alone 


WHY UNCLE GERALD WAS A BACHELOR 
A Story of a Life. 
CHAPTER I, 
‘“Wuar are you thinking of, Isabel? You are in a brown study, it 
seems to me,”’ remarked Aunt Sarah Carwell to her niece, Isabel 
Milton. 

Isabel raised her bright face from the hand which had half covered 
it, and turning towards Aunt Sarah, she replied, 

“‘T was wondering why Uncle Gerald has never married. It 
seems strange why one so perfect in character should go through 
life alone! Why is it, aunt ¢”’ 

For some time Aunt Sarah made no reply, but gazed abstractedly 
into the gleaming fire, which sent a crimson glow over the room; 
then rousing herself she said, 

** There is much sorrow connected with Gerald’s life; he has met 
with many disappointments—they are past for ever n»ow—and, if you 
wish it, I will tell you something of his hfe.” : 

We gathered round her chair, and our looks must have expressed 
the wishes of eur hearts, for directly she began: 

Gerald and I were, as you already know, the only children of our 
parents, and during their lifetime we never knew asorrow. Gerald 
was five years my senior, and when { bad attained my twelfth year 
our mother aied. ‘This was my first great grief, the memory of 
which bas left its impression clearly and forcibly upon my mind; 
und 1 shall never forget my feelings at that time until death shall 
take me al.o from among the living. ‘lwo years after the departure 
of my mother my father went down to his grave, and Gerald and I 
were left alone together. He was everything to me—father, mother, 
sister and brother. 1 knew no joy butin his presence, and cared for 
notLius unless he lovedit. Only as I could love one of his noble 
I love my brother, and my regard was returned warmly 
from his deep, strong heart. I need not tell you that Gerald was 

udsome—Le is more than that now; but in youth he was fresher, 
sirer and gayer than you have known him. He received a brilliant 
education, and his fine natural talents, combined with bis solid 
acquirements—there was no superficiality about Gerald—soon raised 
him to an eminent position among the members of hie profession. 
He had chosen the law—not because it was necessary for him to earn 


his livin 


ure did 





g, jor we were we althy, but becau e his strong nature craved 

difficulty as a hungry man craves food. 1 think it has ever been a 

ort of pleasure to Gerald to tear down and break to fragments ob- 
icles which would deter most men from the slightest contact. 





In common with most other girls I had a dear female friend, one 
woom 1 loved very dearly-—one who loved me in return. Mabel 
L.itland was a sweet creature with fair, sunny hair, and eyes blue 
| eoft as the summer sky. She had a voice like a strain of low 

, r st! was 1 ost radiant thet 1 have ever seen on 

1 countenance. She was one year my senior, and through all 
biesaed childhood we were playmates, friends, confidants. We 

e together moet of the time; we were sent to the same schools, 
studied the same works, and liste d to the ame teachers. Mr. 
iattland’s fine old country seat was near Worthington L« lge, nd 
not a day passed, when once our scheol life was over, a1 we were 


settled down at home, without my goin over to Mabel or Mabel 
coning to m 


By-and-bye I began to notice that Mabel’s coler grew brighter 





and her breath came quicker when Gerald was by her side, and in 
her blue eyes the light grew clearer and tenderer when he addressed 
her. I was glad of this, forit had long been the cherished wish of 
my heart that my brother and my friend should be mutually dear to 
each other. I watched Gerald closely for any demonstration of 
affection, anything that could lead me to believe what I so much 
wished. I saw nothing which gave me the least shadow of hope. 
His voice, indeed, when he spoke to her grew low and respectful, 
and his calm, serious eyes looked the most delicate esteem for her, 
but love I never could discern written upcn his conduct. I grew 
worried gmd sad, for I knew that to one of Mabel’s exquisite 
organization the awakening from such dream—for she, poor child, 
had not yet confessed the truth to herself—would be terrible! At 
last, unable longer to endure the suspense, I questioned Gerald 
upon the subject. He laughed at me, kissed me gaily, and said it 
was a queer conceit of mine in fancying Mabel interested in him. 
** My sister is only imagining that which she devoutly wishes,” he 
said lightly ; ** why Mabel would be shocked beyond measure if she 
knew you thought thus, Sarah.” ‘I know it, Gerald,” I repiied, 
seriously; ‘but only think how dreadful-it will be to find herself 
unloved by one she loves so tenderly.” 

He looked thoughtful a moment, and drawing m¢ to his side, said, 
‘* My dear Sarah, | regard Mabel Maitland very highly; 1 esteem 
her rare qualities of mind and person, and 1 admire her sweet 
womanly disposition, but I cannot love her! She is not the ideal 
that has been from my childhood enshrined in my heart,*and I will 
not wrong her by making professions I do not feel. Lam glad you 
are mistaken in thinking Mabel cares for me; I would regret such a 
contingency very deeply. And now, sister, we wiil let the matter 
rest.” 

I was no more convinced than befcre, but I shuddered as I thought 
of the slight which would, sooner or later, pass over the life of 
Mabel Maitland. 





CHAPTER II. 

GERALD’S business called him to London about the middle of the 
ensuing September, and early one fine morning he took the steamer. 
There were several ladies and gentlemen on board out on a pleasure 
excursion, and for a while the trip was exccedingly pleasant. 
Gerald's attention .was attracted to a young girl, who was accom- 
panied by an elderly gentieman—her father, as he afterwards 
learned—and he made inquiries of some of his friends regarding her. 
She was the only daughter of Melville Randolph, a lawyer of high 
repute, residing at Springfield, and, moreover, she was the belle of 
her native city. She was closely veiled upon this occasion, and 
Gerald only caught a glimpse of ner symmetrical hand and round 
white arm to convince him of her charms, but still he could not help 
iollowing her at a distance wherever she went. There was about 
her a certain something which enchanted him, and made him power- 
less to flee the fascination. 

All was joy and hilarity on board the steamer, each one enjoying 
the ride and the cheerful company, when all at once there rose that 
most terrible of all cries—** ‘The boat is on fire!” Oh! whata 
acene of excitement ensued. It is useless to attempt 2 description. 
Those only who have experienced the like can imagine it. ‘he ill- 
fated steamer had taken fire below decks from a defect in the main 
chimney, and even before the alarm was given the state-rooms and 
after cabiu were in flames. ‘The boats were got out, but owing to 
the reckless haste of the passengers the long beat was swamped and 
drifted away worthless, and there remained only the two sinall boats 
to take off the sufftrers. These last hopes were soon filled, and 
s‘ill clinging to the extreme eage of the decks clung a dozen terrur- 
stricken human beings. 

Gerald was an expert swimmer, and he remained upon the burning 
vessel unt'l after the departure of the boats, hoping to be able to assist 
in some way the unfortunates about him. He was about to spring 
into the water when he saw, close behind him, holding to a broken 
plauk, the fair girl who had so deeply interested him throughout the 
morming. Her veil was gone now, and he could look full upon the 
beauty of her lovely countenance. 1t was but the work of a moment 
for him to dash down the burning rigging which intervened between 
him and her, and grasping her firmly about the waist he dropped 
inte the water. ‘The lady did not speak, but calm and collected she 
held to his protection, while he struck out for the nearest land. A 
short time sufficed to place her in safety, and then he stocd up before 
her, spell-bound by her wondrous beauty. I can describe her to you 
as 1 knew her in after years, although Gerald declares that { never 
looked upon her with an appreciating eye; and it is well-known 
that no woman looks so well in the eyes ot any one as in those of the 
man who truly loves her. 4 

Constauce Randolph was tall and slight; her every motion grace ; 
end the willowy flexibility of her form was in itself a sufficient 
charm. Her hair and eyes were brown—deep, rich, shadowy 
brown, such as we see sometimes in the heart of a summer cloud; 
her complexion was clear and brilliant, and her features pure 
Grecian. She was a perfect model of the human form, and I have 
fuiled to behold any statue which could compare with her in ex- 
quisite proportion. Gerald was too much engaged in admiring her 
rare loveliness to notice the approach of Mr. Randolph, wao had been 
forced into one of the boats by some oflicious person, and was 
suffering the most poignant grief at the supposed loss of his child. 
At the sight of Constance he was overjoyed; he flung his arms 
around her and wept upon her shoulder. Gerald came in for his 
share of the old man’s happiness, and when Constance had ex- 
plained the whole circumstance to her father, he embraced Gerald, 
and begged him to accompany himself and daugbter to Springfield. 
My brother was too derply enamored of the rich beauty ot Miss 
Ranaolph to refuse the otfered pleasure of her society; and after 
proceeding to London and hastily dispatching his business, he 
returned by way of Springfield. 

For two weeks he was a guest at the hospitable mansion of Mr. 
Randolph, and on gilded wings of happiness the time flew by. 
Constance was not only beautiful but she was gifted with a mind of 
rare powers, and her conversation was replete with grace and 
intelligence. Two weeks in her society only served to rivet the 
chains of love more closely around the heart of Gerald, and before 
he left her he declared his passion. She blushed and wept. She 
could give him no encouragement, except that she did regard him 
even as tenderly as he regarded her; but a closer union was eut of 
the question, for she was betrothed to another!—a man twice her 
years, of a rich and influential family. It had been a long-standing 
compact between Mr. Randolph and Mr. Charlton that their children 
should be united in marriage wuen Constance should beco.e of a 
fitting age, and it would be useless, the girl said, to attempt a dis- 
solution of the engagement. She did not love Adam Charlton—it 
was impossible; he was cold, stern and haughty. 

Gerald, nigh despairing at this sudden and ruthless termination 
of his dream of love, returned home; not, however, without winning 
from Mr. Kando)ph a promise that Constance should visit Worth- 
ington Lodge the ensuing summer. In the interim the two young 
people corresponded with regularity, and the reception of her letters 
were the eras.in Gerald's life. He was in a great manner changed ; 
he was at times almost boisterously vivacious; at others sad and 
dejected. Unquestioned, he told me the whole story of his attach- 
ment, but enjoined upon me the strictest secresy, because everything 
concerning it was an uncertainty. In the meantime I became more 
than ever convinced of Mabel Maitland’s affection for my brother, 
and many bitter days and nights of sadness and weeping 1 passed 
in consequence. She dwelt upon his every look and tone. she 
placed in her bosom the rose he had torn carelessly from a vase and 
flung upon the floor; and over the books he read and the music he 
marked, sbe hung fondly and tenderly for hours together. She did 
not know that Iubverved her; then she would have died rather than 
confess the secret to herself. 

Ihe winter passed rapidly away, and the days of spring were not 
long in fleeing, aud y in June Gerald went to Springfield to escort 








Miss Kandolph on her journcy to our pleasant home. During his 
brief stay at the home of Mr. Randolph, his passionate entreaties 
and the tears and supplications of Constance so wrought upon the 
heart of the father that he promised to write to Captain Cnarlion, 
asking him to renounce his claim to his da@yghiéi’s hand. if he 
consented, which it was hardly tol d he would, then Gerald 
was free to wed the object of devotion. Hven this dim shadow 
of a pe gave the ardest lover comfort, and thinking upon the pos- 
| sibility of ul things being as"h#@ wished them he grew quice like the 
vu ld ol 


Miss Randolph ca 


| me home with him, and if I had leved her before 
seeing her for Gerald’s sake, I afterwards loved her for her own. 
She was happy as a child in the company of my brother and myself, 
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and roaming over the ferny hills in the vicinity of Worthington 
Lodge, in quest of wild flowers, we spent many hours of the purest 


€ Was some’ ng Bear akin in the 
self sacrificing gentle: " Mabal and ne regal | ezness of Con- 
stance. I loved them , but it. was with a yery different kind of 
love. Towards Mabel I'felt the affection of a mother for a dear and 
only daughter; for Constance my regard was that which one miyht 
feel towards a gracious and. benevolent queen. I was satisfied with 
my brother’s choice, when I saw the strong and mighty attachment 
which existed between him and Constance. Never was man loved 
with a purer, deeper, moré unselfish passion than this brightly beau- 
tiful woman felt for Gerald, and I knew that if they were ever united 
a lot of unrivalled happiness awaited them. 

Constance remained with us three months—until near the middle 
of September—and Gerald attended her to Springfield, Contrary 
to his expectations Mr. Randolph had received no reply to his letter 
addressed to Ceptain Charlton, and he began to be apprehensive 
that some danualty had happened to his friend. His apprehensicns 
were changed to certainty in a few, days, for the papers of the day 
were filled with accounts of the loss of the ship Flying Arrow oif 
Cape St. Rogue, and the death of all on board! Without doubt 
Charlton slept in the ocean, and the claim which be held upon Con- 
stance Randolph the hand of death had liquidated. Taking this 
view of the case Mr. Randolph consented that after the lapse of a 
period of eight weeks, if no tidings of the living Captain Charlton 
were received, Gerald should espouse his daughter. 

My brother came home elated with his promised good fortune, and 
impatiently awaiting the end of the term of probation. It came at 
last. A letter from Constance informed him that no further news 
had been received concerning the Flying Arrow, and that she had 
her father’s full approbation for recalling her lover to Springfield. 
Gerald needéd no further invitation, and in a few brief hours he 
was in the presence of her heloved. Three weeks he remained, and 
the wedding day was fixed. The 25th of December was to see my 
brother’s dream of bliss realised. Fullof hope and happiness Gerald 
came home to make some necessary preparations, and to bid his 
numerous friends to the bridal. Constance, he said, would not per- 
mit him to remain longer at Springfield, because, she so laughingly 
said, he would interfere sadly with the arrangement of the trousseau, 
besides engrossing so much of her precious time. One week before 
the important 25th he might again be with her. 

In obedience to the wishes of my brother I made “ calculations” 
to attend the performance of the ceremony, and, at his special 
request, 1 invited Mabel to go with me. Gerald, 1 think, hoped to 
convince me that he was an indifferent object in the eyes of my 
dearest friend, and he deemed her ready consent to witness his nup- 
tials arose from her indifference towards him. 1! knew better, and I 
mus* confess that Mabel’s answer to my invitation surprised me 
greatly. ‘ Tell Gerald,” said she, slowly and c<lmly, “that I shall 
be present at his wedding. 1 would not miss it for a great deal. 
Yes, whenever your brother is married, my dear Sarzh, I shall be 
there to see.”’ 

This sounded very strange to me, but I only thanked her in 
Gerald’s name and went away from her grieved and mystified. 


happiness. Sometimes Mabel was of our party, and very strangely 
did my gentle friend drawn towards the queenly Constance. 
mnited them they both loved with | their whole 


A peculiar sympathy u 
souls the same - 


- + 











CHAPTER III. 


GERALD departed for Springfield ; I remained at home to attend to 
some household affairs, not purposing to * hie me to the wedding” 
until the very evening previous tothe appointed day. While sitting 
alone in my chamber the Jast evening that I was to be at home, 
I was startled by the rustling of garments near me, and, looking 
vp, although I had heard no one enter the room, I saw a figure, 
draped in white, standing at. my side. I looked at the face. Jt was 
marked with such an unearthly pallor that at first I did not recog- 
nise it. However, I knew the voice 

** Sarah, it is only J.” 

** Mabel Maitland,” I cried, ‘‘ what is the matter ?’ 

She smiled a wan, weary smile, and sat down by my side. I drew 
my arm about her, and her head drooped quietly to my shoulder. 
L felt that she had made the fearful discovery—that she knew, for 
the first time, of her love for one who was to become in two shert 
days the husband ot another.” 

** Sarah,” she said at length, ‘* to-morrow we set out to witness 
your brother’s bridal.” 

‘‘ Yes, dear.” 

** And she whom he is to wed is very bright and beuutiful.”’ 

“Yes, Mabel, Constance is certainly lovely.” 

* And he—Gerald—loves her ?” 

** Yes, very tenderly and respectfully.” 

There was a long pause, during which Mabel seemed to be think- 
ing deeply; then she raised herself from my arms, and, throwing 
back her wealth of shining hair, she looked long and steadily in my 
fave. 

‘Sarah,’ she said, earnestly, ‘‘do you think I shall live to be 
old ?” e 
i do not see why not, my dear child; you are vigorous, happy, 
and have all things about you favorable to long life. What can 
hinéer ?” 

** Nothing, perhaps; and yet I shall die young. You will gri¢ve 
very much for me, will you not, Sarah? Are you certain that you 
will be very sorry? I would like some cone to mourn me sin- 
cerely.”” 

“Sorry? Oh! Mabel, you know I love you better than any one 
on earth, except Gerald. Don’t talk so—you frighten me! Your 
eyes glitter and your hands are cold. What is it, Mabel?” I was 
weeping with grief and apprehension. She wiped my tears off with 
her handkerchief. . 
_ There, there, Sarah, don’t cry. 
tion. But I must go—you will see me in the morning 

She rose up, stood a moment, as if irresolute—flung her arms 
around my neck, and kissed me twice. 

**God bless you—and good night!” 

**Good night, dear Mabel. Be sure and be over earl 
morning; the train starts at seven and a quarter.” And 
go. Oh! why, why did I suffer it? 

I retired immediately that I might be refreshed and ready in sea- 
son for the train on the following morning; and, being somewbat 
fatigued, I fell soundly asleep, and did not awake until a hasty tap 
upon my chamber door aroused me. Supposing my maid had come 
to call me to breaktast, I sprang out of bed, and was hurrying on 
my clothes, when the tap was repeated. I opened the door, and 
Betty stoedin the passaze witha lizht. There was visible alarm 
upon her face, and 1 asked her sharply what was the matter. 

< The y have sent over from Mr. Maitland’s, ma’am, to know if 
Miss Mabel stopped the night here, but I told them she did not, for 
l saw her go down the meadow path with my own eyes. It’sa 
great deal frightened they are.” ; : 

A cold thrill of alarm went through my frame. 
strange conduct on t) ; i 
timenc stole over me 


““ 


I was only testing your affec- 


in the 
let her 


I thought of her 
1€ previous night, and a dim but awful presen- 
I threw on my clothes, and wrapping a thick 
shawl around me, for it was a piercing December mornit g, I has- 
tened over to Mr. Maitland’s. All was confusion—servants running 
to fro, vainly seeking the lost one. iirs. Maitland was nigh 
Cistracted, and Mr. Maitland, with forced composure, Was giving 
directions to the alarmed household. s : 

It seemed that Mabel had expressed her intention of going over 
0 Worthington Lodge the previous evening, but had not saia whe- 
ther she would remain all night; and, consequentiy, no apprehen- 
s10n was felt for her safety until one of the servanis, whose cham- 
ber opened upon a dreary fell bordering upon a deep lake west of 
the grounds, had declared that he had seen Miss Mabel's wraith 
walking in the grove an hour past midnight! ‘This strange report 
induced the family to send to the lodge ; and, on learning that she 
had not pass d the night with me, their a‘arm was very great, and 
Search was being made throughout the premises. Nearly all those 
who had been thus engaged were preset when I arrived, andina 
few moments ail had come in. We k: w, by their looks, that all 






} 
and 








eilorts te discover her had been fruitless. 
Ld ’ ] 
,  kvery spot has been searched,” s the old gardener, “‘ and we 
have not found her.” 
it was some time before I ventured to spe it, for | dreaded 
givir § Voice to the suspicion which had occupied me nce the first 
alarm; but at last I said very low and brokeply— 
‘ .| ‘ . } 13 ] 
b ‘‘lhe lake—Mr. Mai:land—she might have s ippea down the 
ank I could proceed no further, for the griet of the almost 


lrenzied mother arrested me. 


A cold pallor settled over Mr. Mait- 





land’s face as I spoke—it was the expression of dread certainty. 
He called the servants and the —- neighbors who had 

thered in,and they all went cut. remained with Mrs. Mait- 
and wntil I Gould endure the suspense no longer, and leaving her 
with her attached waiting-maid, I went out towards the lake. My 
dear girls, Ldo not wish.to say much about it, for the remembrance 
of the scene which met my tyes agitates me even now, when the 
waves of time for thirty long years have beat against the memory. 
‘They found the body of Mabel under the leaning alders, clore by 
the shore—drowned in the disimal little lake—drowned within sight 
of ber own home, within sight of the light *hich gle-med in her 
mother’s chamber! Her shawl and bounet were found upon the 
bank of the pond—and im the folds of the shawl there was a little 
note, bearing my addr. ss. It contaidéd only these words: 


‘* Sarah, I loved Gerald Worthington too well to be able to look 
upon him as the husband of another with the eye of a mortal. In 
that land where there is neither marrying nor giving in marriage, I 
sba)l see with the vision of the immortals. Tell Gerald that my 
last prayer asked God 1o rest bis bleesing upon his union with, the 
one be has chosen. Father, mother, and Sarah—adieu!” 


That was all—the last message I. should ever receive from Mabel 
—the last those affectionate parents would ever know of the earthly 
life of their daughter! ‘Then, how devoutly I thanked God that 
there is given us a promise of a better home—even a heavenly ! 

For a few brief days would the cold, white form, draped in the 
funeral cerements, weet our gaze, and then it must be covered up 
for ever in the chill bosom of the burial earth! Our grief was deep; 
and for the afflicted father and mother I cried aloud every hour, 
** God be merciful !”’ 

I could not leave the Maitlands in their bereavement, even to 
attend the wedding of my brother, and I sent a telegraphic dispatch 
to Gerald, telling him of Mabel’s death, and my consequent deten- 
tion at home. 1 remained in the house of mourning three days, to 
weep over the corpse of her I had so dearly loved, doing what iittle 
I could to comfort the soriowing parents, when | greatly needed 
comfort myself. We buried her at the foot of a hoary sycamore, on 
the shore of the lake which had been her death ; and that night the 
first snow of winter fell down softly, and pityingly covered up the 
lovely little mound from sight. 





CHAPTER IV. 


Ar¥rteEr the funerai of Mabel, I set out for Springfield, by the advice 
of Mr. Maitland. They would not selfishly keep me with them, he 
said, when I must be longing to be in the company of my brother 
and it was best for me to go. It was late in the evening when i 
arrived at my destination, and as | had not informed my friends of 
my coming, there was no carriage awaiting me, and I was driven to 
the residence of Mr. Randolph in a hired conveyance. Although it 
was so late the family hud not evidently retired, for there were 
lights gleaming from many windows in the grand old stone house, 
as we drew up at the door. I was prepared for some scene of bridal 
festivity, and was therefore surprised when a domestic ushered me 
into a long, dimly-lighted hall, which had all the appearance of 
joneliness and desertion. I was about to question him, when Con- 
stance came down stairs to meet me. I glanced up at her face, and 
its cold, streng Jook appalled me. 

‘¢ For Heaven’s sake, Constance, what is it?” 

‘* Husb !” she exclaimed, quietly, ‘‘ the servant is listening. Come 
up stairs.”’ 

I followed her up the wide stairway into her boudoir. She took 
off my wrappings and made me change my travelling dress for a 
warm wrapper; then baving with her own hands set me some 1e- 
freshments, of which she obliged me to partake, she sat down in a 
chair opposite me, folded her hands upon her Jap, and said, in the 
same caim, unmoved tone, 

‘*Now, Sarah, I will answer your questions.” 

‘Tell me of Gerald—what?” 

‘Gerald is very well. He has retired, I think ” 

* But what meons it al—your looks—this strange silence ? 
Constance,” I cried, drawing near to her side, ** teil me what it is. 

‘* Be calm, dear Sarah, and I will relate every particular. It is 
your right to know. You expected a bridal festivai—a house merry 
with feasting. You were disappointed. Listen. Everything was 
prepared for our marriage, and although we were defeated in our 
hope of having you present, it was thought best to go on. The 
bridegroom had arrived, the bride was ready, the bidden guests had 
assembled, and J, in my bridal robes, stocd st my lover’s side. ‘The 
ceremony proceeded as usual, until the clergyman propounded that 
formal question— If any person present shall know of any reason 
why this man and woman shali not be united according to the laws 
of the Church of God, let him now speak, or henceforth and for 
ever hold his peace.’ There was a brief pause, and then a man 
stepped forth from the crowd about the door, and coming up close 
to the side of the minister, said, in a loud and commanding vcice, 
‘{ forbid the marriage.’ IL loooked up at him, and oh, Heaven, it 
was Captain Charlton! The sight of his countenance almost fren- 
zied me, and I clung to Gerald’s protecting arm with the tenacity of 
despair. Charlton seemed to enjoy my agony, for he gazed long 
and silently into my face; then advancing, he took my hand for- 
cibiy in his. ‘1 forbid the marriage,’ he exclaimed, * because 1 have 
a prior sight to this fair hand; 1 hold the written promise of the 
lady’s father, Mr. Randolph, that when she shall have attained the 
age of twenty years, she becomes my wife. That time has come 
and passed, six weeks age, and here, in the presence of these wit- 
nesses, | claim of this lady and her father the fulfilment of that 
promise.’ My father was spell-bound, and did not utter a word; 
Gerald was indignant, and it required ail my entreaties to keep him 
from laying violent hands upon him—the disturber of our happiness. 
Charlton bad not been lost at sea, as we bad supposed, but from 
the wreck of his vessel he, with four others of his crew, had saved 
themselves by clinging toa broken batchway. And row he has 
come back to torment us! At last my father found voice to speak. 
‘J) know, Charlton, that such was the understanding; but my 
Gaughter loves another.’ ‘Let her unlove bim, then,’ he cried, 
fiercely, ‘for, by Heaven, 1 swear she shall be mine, or none 
other’s.’ Gerald stood up before me. ‘Constance,’ he said. ‘ choose 
between this man and me.’ ‘1 choose,’ I exclaimed, instantly. 
‘ Never will I wed but to Gerald Worthington.’ 

“* That is your present decision, Miss Randolph,’ returned 
Charlton; ‘but 1 require you ta consider well upon so weighty a 
subject. I give you six days to deliberate. If at the end of that 
time you shall continue to think as you now dv, we will endeavor to 
make some compromise of the matter.’ 

** Sarah, I agreed to his proposal, because I could not well refuse; 
but I have no hope in his magnanimity. To-day is the fi'th day ; 
to-morrow, at six in the evening, 1 am to inform bim of my decision. 
Of course I can only think as 1 did at first, and I fear Charlton’s 
anger. He is terrible in his wrath, I well know; his eyes light up 
sometimes with a look truly demoniac, and I feel a presentiment 
that Gerald and I shall never be made one. Charlton and Geiald 
are both in the house now, having refused to leave until after my 
declaration. Oh, Sarah, you do not know how much I fear that 
man.”’ 

Constance was weak and nervous when she had finished her ex- 
planation, and for some time she wept silently upon my shoulder. 
i tried to comfort Ler—to infuse into her drooping spirit something 
of that hope which | myself so much wished to feel. 1 told her that 
Char}ton must, when he saw her devetion to my brother, renounce 
his claim. Her ouly reply was a melancholy shake of the head, and 
a fresh burst of tears. Some time after midnight we lay down to- 
zether vpon the bed, and near daybreak I fell into a fitful doze; but 

knew, by the feverish brightness of her eyes, that Constance had 
not slept. Faint and indistinct as had been the hope in the gene- 
rosity of Charlton, 1 was shocked and disappointed when I learned 
by one sight of his face that 1 must renounce it. 1 met him at 
breakfast. A more fiendish countenance 1 have never looked upon 
—withal his features were fine, and his hair beautifully glossy and 
abundant. Bnt the expression was Satanic, and the dark, gleaming 
eyes those of an arch-demon! He greeted me politely, was 
courteous and polite to Gerald, and attentive to all. For this 
smoothness of conduct I feared him. It seemed to me but the fore- 
runner of something awful! Over all that soft and soothing ex- 
terior flashed that terrible spirit—fierce and untamable, 

The day wore ou—wearily enough. It was Charlton’s proposal 
that the clergyman and the guests who had been before bidden to 
the wedding should again be assembled, and that Miss Randolph 
should be that morning married to the man whom she should 
choose. We all knew that Gerald would be the tavored one, and 


Oh, 





had no hesitation in acceding to Charlton’s request. At nine o'clock 
Constance was attired in her bridal garments; and we went down 
en masse to the refreshment-room for cake and wine. Captain 
Charlton was polite and agreeable—even more so than usual—and 
insisted upon serving Constance and myself with wine with his own 
bands. I began to think that I had misjudged the man, and to re- 
gret the hasty opinion I had formed of him in the morning. 

At nine o’clock, the company being assembled, Constance for- 
mélly announced her intention of marrying none but Gerald, and 
this brought Captsin Chariton forward. 

“Very well,” he said, in reply to Constance’s asseveration ; “‘ the 
lady has had time to consider, and I suppose it is useless for me to 
say anything. However much I may regret the loss of so fair a 
prize, it would iil become a rough sailor like myself to exhibit any- 
thing like grief. I resign in favor of my more fortunate rival, and 
trust that he will enjoy much happiness with his wife.” 

A murmur of applause ran round the room at this generous 
speech. Gerald thanked him in his frank, manly way, with tears of 
joy in his eyes. Constance pressed his hand in fervent gratitude. 
Ir. Randolph embraced him, and I, from my heart, blessed him. 

There was a brief pause, and then the marriage went forward. 
Never have I seen a nobler looking couple—certainly never a hap- 
pier. Undisturbed the minister went—he had just pronounced the 
words, ** Wilt thou take this man, &c.’’ when 1 saw a flush of radi- 
aut crimson, succeeded by a mortal paleness, flash over the face of 
the bride. ‘There was a choking gasp, a stifled cry. I sprang to 
her side, and she dropped like lead into the arms of my brother. 
Dr. M , a distinguished practitioner, who was one of the guests, 
made his way quickly to the bridal group. He lifted up the head of 
Constance and looked ia her face. 

‘“‘Poison!”” he cried, in accents of terror. 
strychnine !” 

iverything that human skill could do was done; but it was of no 
avail. Constance expired in the course of thirty minutes—her 
hands fast locked about those of Gerald, and her head resting upon 
his bosom. 

He Jooked around for Captain Charlton, he was not to be found. 





‘‘Symptoms of 





CHAPTER VY. 


GERALD was distracted; he tore his hair, and raved like one 
demented. Mr: Kandolpu seemed palsied; he sat still and quietly 
in his chair, speaking to no one, and noticing notLing which tran- 
spired around him. ‘The suddenness of the blow had struck him 
down, and he never fully recovered. 

Every one, of course, supposed that Constance was accidentally 
poisoned; but I suddenly bethonght me of the wine which Charlton 
nad so cordially pressed us to take. 1 flew down stairs to the refec- 
tory, and from the many glasses upon the sideboard quickly selected 
the one which he had given Constance. I identified it by a certain 
little blue spot upon the glass that 1 had particularly noticed while 
the unfortunate girl had held it in her hand, previous to partaking 
of its contents. I carried it up to my room, and then returning to 
the parlor, where Dr. M and some of the guests still remained, 
I asked the doctor to favor me with a few minutes in private. I 
took him to the Jibrary, and brought him the glass without a word. 
He looked carefully and scrutinizingly at the dregs which remained 
—poured a few drops of some liquid from a phial in his pocket upon 
them; then he set down the goblet and asked, with professional 
caution 

** Where did you get it ?” 

I unhesitatingly told him all I knew of it, and my suspicions. 
He had from the first suspected Charlton, and it required only this 
additional testimony to contirm him in his belief. 

There was a post-mortem examination of the body of our poor 
Constance; an investigation by learned men of the dregs in the 
wine-glass, all of which resulted in the verdict of ** Wilful poisoning 
by Adam Charlton.” A warrant was immediately issued for his ap- 
prehension, and the officers of justice sought for him far and wide, 
and offered a reward of five hundred pounds for his capture. 

Gerald buried Constance in her bridal garments, and over her 
newly-covered grave he made a vow never to give rest to his limbs, 
nor comfort to his heart, until vengeance had been had upon her 
murderer! Immediately after her burial we set out for home, 
taking Mr. Randolph with us to nurse and care for. I may here 
say that he remained at Worthington Lodge two years, when he 
quietly breathes his last, and was carried to rest by the side of the 
daughter he had Joved so well. 

Notwithstanding the tempting reward offered for the apprehension 
of Charlton, and the vigilant efforts of the officers, no traces of him 
could be found, and they gave up in despair. Then it was that 
Gerald roused himself to action. He prepared his business for a 
long absence, and on the first day of February he left us. He told 
me not to look for his return until he came; to feel no fears for his 
safety, for God would watch over him. He should come home no 
more, he said, until Adam Charlton had ceased to exist upon the 
earth! And I, knowing that it would be useless to attempt to dis- 
suade him, gave him only my blessing and a sister’s kiss, and let 
him go. 

You can hardly imagine my loneliness during the long-dreaded 
months which followed. I was thankful that Mr. Randolph was 
with me, for the care which his helpless, harmless monomania re- 
quired from me served to distract my mind somewhat from | 
anxiety for my brother. Eleven months had elapsed, and I h 
heard nothing of the wanderer. I was sitting alone one evening, 
after Mr. Randolph had retired, when the door opened, and Gerald 
entered. With a wild glad ery 1 sprang into his arms, and for a 
long time he held me closely and silently to his breast. At last he 
sad— 

‘* Sarah, itis done. Iam satisfied.” 

Afterwards he told me the whole story. I will make it very brief, 
for i dislike to dwell upon this part of my brother’s life. I do not 
know that Gerald did right, but God, who seeth not as man sees, 
well knoweth that his provocation was very great. 

Gerald ascertained that Chariton had taken command of a small 
brig which had sailed for the East Indies some two months pre- 
viously. The destination of the cargo of spice which the brig was 
to bring from the Indies, Gerald learned, was Buenos Ayres, and 
thither he had proceeded to wait for the return of his enemy. Seven 
months elapsed, and the brig in which Charlton had sailed made the 
harbor of Buenos Ayres. Gerald waited patiently until the captain 
nad completed all his arrangements respecting the cargo, and then 
he called at his boarding-house, and requesting to see Captain 
Charlton, was shown up to his apartment. He lost no time in 
charging him with the crime, and drew a pistol from his breast, 
and 

Charlton died almost instantly, having only time to articulate the 
words, ‘* J am guilty!” before his soul was in the presence of his 
God! Geraid had set out for home immediately, feeling that his 
mission was accomplished. He has never married, as you aJready 
know; his whole love was buried in the grave of Constance. He 
has led a noble and godly life, and I trust his sin will be wiped out 
by the hand of the hecording Angel. 

Mr. and Mrs. Maitland have slept many years by the side of 
Mabel; and Gerald and I go every summer to the North, for a few 
dass at the oid lodge, and a visit to the graves of those whose friend- 
ship and ‘ove were ours while living. There, my dear girls, you 
have the story; and I hope that you will never again joke Uncle 
Gerald upon being an old bachelor, 


Aunt Sarah finished, and we all thanked her for the story—even as 
I hope the kind reader wiil pardon Uncle Gerald. 

















Hints to Beauty.—aAll ye young wives, reai and profit: ‘‘ A good wife 
exhibits her love ior her husband by trying to promote his welfare by attention 
to his comfort. A poor wife ‘my dears’ and ‘my loves’ her husband, and 
wouldn’t sew a button on his coat to keep him from freezing. A sensible wife 
looks for her comfort at home—a silly one abroad. A wise girl would win a 
lover by practising those virtues which secure admiration when all personal 
charms have failed of the personal effect. A simple girl endeavors to recom- 
mend herself by the exuibition of frivolous accomplishments end a mawkish 
tentiment, which are as shallow as her mind. « good girl always respects 
herseli, ana therefore always possesses the respect of others.’’ 


From Jean Faul fichter we glean the following admirable sugges- 
tion: *“* Try for a day, I besetch you, to preserve yourself in an easy 
cheerful frame of mind. Be but fur one Gay, instead of a fire-worshipper of 
passion, the sun-worshipper of clear self-possession, and compare the day in 
which you have rooted out the weed of dissatisfaction with that on which you 
have allowed it to grow up; and you will find your beart open to every good 
mvtive. your life strengthened, and your breast armed with a pancply against 
every trick of fate; truly you will wonder at your own improvement.” 
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ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lezssrz.— 
Grand Reopening of this beautiful Temple of the Drama, 
with a company unsurpassed for excellence, comprising nearly all the old 

favorites of this establishment : 

AMES W. WALLACK, 
J. LE3STER WALLACK, 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRs. HOEY, 
MRS. VERNON. 
Prices or Apmission—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; 
Orchestra chairs, $1. 


AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapway, NEAR 
Houston STREET. 
Miss Laura Keene............+-++++s-+-.- ole Lessee and Directress. 
NOW OPEN FOR THE. SEASON. n 
BRILLIANT RECEPTION OF THE NEW COMPANY. 
Doors open at 744 ; the performance to commence at 8 preci+ly. 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents ; Balcony Seats, 75 cents ; Family Circ'e, 
25 cents ; Orchestra Stalls, $1 each ; Private boxes, $5 and $7. 








URTON'S THEATRE —Broapway, opposite Bonp 
STREET. 
Wm. E. Burton........... ...-Proprietor. 


ENGLISH OPERA. 
LUCY ESCOTT, 
Mr. HENRY SQUIRES. 
ee MUON BITLOUT... cc cccccccccscesesscccsscovens .....DIRECTOR. 
Dress Circie and Parquette, 50 cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents ; Orchestra 
Chairs, $1. 


seer AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SoMETrHING ENTIRELY 
New! 


THIODON’S THEATRE OF ART! 
First tine in the New World. Unlike avythiog ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7% o’clock during the week. 
Also, the GRAND AQUAKLA, or Ucean and miver Garuens; iaving Neorpents 
Happy Family, &c &c. 
Admittance, 26 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents 





To Conkesronvents.—I/f aritsts and amateurs living mm distant paris of the Unwn, 
or in Central or South America, and Canadas, wili favor us with drawings of re- 
markable accidents or incidents, with written description, they will be thankfully re- 
ceived, and if transferred to our columns, a fair price, when demanded, will be 
paid as a consideration. If our officers of the army and navy, engaged upon 
our frontiers, or atiached to stations in disiant parts of the world, will favor us 
with their assistance, the obligation will be cordvally acknowledged, and every thing 
will be done to render such contributions in our columns in the most artistic 
manner. 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, OCTOBER 16, 1858 








Is the Yellow Fever to be one of our Institutions? 


Osz would naturally conclude that a question of such para- 
mount importance as the public health would be approached in 





an unprejudiced spirit, and discussed with the calmness befitting 
80 grave a subject. It is one of those vital points which appeal | 
to all. Hoarded wealth may render one tolerably secure against | 
famine; we may see thousands die around us for lack of nou- | 
rishment, and yet be fed curselves; but pestilence defies all 
forethought, and laughs at the wisest precautions. 
utterly powerless in its presence. ‘The intemperate and the 
abstinent suffer alike—the silent spectre of infection knows no 
laws, scorns all prevention, and strikes down a thousand with 
the same ease as one. Indeed, it has all the attributes of the 
pitiless Sepoy, and spares neither age nor sex. 
unnatursl as it may appear, all these considerations are set at 
nought in the present dispute between the authorities, as they | 
are called, and the inhabitants of Staten Island. Passion, pride, 
and obstinate adherence to an obsolete notion, usurp the place 
of reason and justice, and the indulgence of a malignant pique 
is preferred to the health and lives of the community. It is 
no excuse for these arrogant men, who wish to force upon their 
fellow-citizens a yoke they would never endure themselves, that 
they peril at the same time equaliy the healch and lives of 
themselves and families. 
either. Sane people are not to be lett to the caprice of madmen 
or fools, and all must admit tuat men who, to punish a dozen 
guilty persous, would immolate a thousand, are decidedly either 
one or the other—without they choose the worse aiternative of | 
being considered monsters. We can easily understand that, in 
the first impulse of vexation, the wi-est might say, as Mayor 
Tiemann did, that, although he had formerly considered Staten 
Island as the very worst possible spot for a Quarantine station, 
yet, since the inhabitants had taken the law iato their own 
hands, he would insist upon rebuilding it on the very spot 
which, in his own conscience, he thought the “ worst possible.” 
Why, that insane despot, George the hird, never ventured te 
enforce such a doctrine! ‘The utmost he attempted was to 
establish a divine right by forcing Americans to drink taxed 
tea. Our modern George toe Thirds wish t> estublish a divine 
right to introduce yellow fever, by forcing Americans to nuree 
in their midst every case of pestilence tat comes to our port! 
Our forefathers have earned the world’s applause by pitching 
the tea overboard, while a few feeble officials would punish 
those who, by burning the manufactory of desolation to the 
ground, stopped the spread of that must deadly of all inilic- 
tions, the black vomit. 

But even if Mayor Tiemann, or a dozen Mayor Tiemanas, said | 
‘*s0 and so” 


| 
' 
Science is | 
| 
| 
| 


Strange and 


Such m n are not the fit guardiens of 





oS 


in his somewhat excusable rage, is that a reason 
why the people of America should consent to cut cff their nose to 
be revenged of their face? In such cases we must appeal from 
Philip drunk to Philip sober. 

Since we discussed this matter last, evidence has been given to 
the public which convicts the Quarantine officials of such de adly 
carelessness that it is quite miraculous New York has not been 
desolated by pestilence. No cordon sanitaire was really carried 
out; the Lazaretto might just as well have been in the City Hall 
as on Staten Island. Dr. ‘Lhompson has certainly to thank his 
stars that he was not living in California or England. In the 
former land he would have had a short and pleasant shrift near 
some convenient and righteous lamp-post, and had he showed 
equal culpability in the other country he would have swelled 
the census of Australia. 

It is needless for us to expose the miserable sneaking manner 
in which the conscience-struck officials hope to compromise th« 
difficulty. It is another proof of the contempt felt for the 
masses by the over-gorged leeches who biced the treasury. If 
they submit they deserve Wiillis’s new form of writing them 
down—them asses ! 

The idea that fire-proof buildings of iron and brick car. be 
sidered shanties is 


con- 
oo shallow and impudent a cheat to deceiv: 
the public, for, as we said before, the question is not between th 
Staten Islancers and the New York authorities 
have anything to do with it. 


Neither of thes 

The issue is between a deadly pesti- 
lence and every man’s household. It is not a question of pique 
or peculation between the municipal authorities of New York 


| wili probably be generally adopted, 





and Ray Tompkins and his adherents; it is between life and 
death. Let us put the question in its plainest form. The satel- 
lites of yellow fever say, “In order to punish a few unruly men 
we insist that every New Yorker, New Jerseyman and Long 
Islander shall sleep with his door open for the pestilence to enter !” 
There are no two words about it. This is the real gist of the 
matter, and if those insane Hessians succeed in rebuilding their 
manufactories of plague and pestilence, they will have dragooned 
the people into suffering a wrong more atrocious than the English 
tyrant ever dreamed of; but we have too much faith in American 
spirit to believe that our fellow-citizens will tamely hand over 
their wives and children to so terrible a scourge as the yellow 
fever, at the senseless bidding of a corrupt and ignorant corpo- 
ration. 


What shall we do with it? 

Wuen Sr Edward Bulwer Lytton conceived the idea of his story, 
“ What will he do with it?’ he little imagined that we in 
America would be the first to solve the question. Such, how- 
ever, is the fact. We have a summary but singularly effective 
way of showing “ what to do with it” that cannot but be a source 
of admiring envy to all the rest of the world, For instance, 
millions of dollars are collected as taxes, and for fear that there 
should be any difficulty as to “what to do with it,” our public 
officisls appropriate the amounts to their own use, thus solving a 
knotty question without unnecessary argument very satisfactorily 
—to themselves, no doubt. This is one way of showing ‘ what 
to do with it.” But let not our readers suppose for one moment 
that our go-ahead spirit or fertile imaginations remain content 
with one me‘hod of solving that great question. We have 
several hundreds of patents for sewing machines, as many more 
for ploughs, saws, &c., and ean it be supposed that we have but 
one way of showing “ what to do with 1t?” No, no; Mercury 
forbia! ‘The people fine the Quarantine establishment on Staten 
Island a galling and intolerable nuisance ; an outcry is raised, and 
the Government, in a state of hopeless imbecility, cry uloud, 
piteously, “ What shal! we do with it?’ When lo! the people 
gather together one tine night aud burn the whole establishment 
down, answering the helpless cry of the authorities, and showing, 
in a decided manner, ** what to do with it!” 

This method of settling a difficulty bids fair to be very popular 
indeed ; it seems to have been followed in two striking cases, and 


A new City Hall is supposed to be necessary to accommodate 
our immaculate and plu .der-loving City Fathers. The cupidity 
of contract: rsis aroused; glorious pickings are ia prospective, 
fast horses, new rum palaces and country xaansions 100m up in 
sel-ction of a site 
makes the harpies of corrupt coutracts so hungry that they can- 


connection with the idea; buta delay in the 


not wait, and to hurry up the d. cision of the effair the present 





Ciry Hall is discovered in flames one night, and the question of | 
* what to do with it’”’ wa 
Once again the question 


Crystal Palace? 


:olved as far as possible. 


atises, what shall ce done with the | 
' 


The neighborhood deem it a nuisance; it has 
fallen into the possession of the city authorities, and as dealing 
in broken glass and o}d iron dovs not promise very - brilliant 
pickings for our venerable city parents, they are of course puz- 
zied ** what to do with it.”” When in steps some public benefac- 
tor and burns the beautiful fabric. the Crystal Palace, with all 
it valuable and curious costents, 10 the ground, in the short 
space of twenty-four minuces—thus relieving the venerated 
patriarchal guckers of the City Hali of all responsibility, and | 
for ever settling the question as to ** what we shall do with the 
Crystal Palace ?” 

It is gratifying to know that at the present moment there is 
only one questicn as to * what shall we do with it’ before the 
people of the Empire City. ‘That question is in reference to the 
new Post Office. Tris will be a mighty job, with enormous 
pickings and stealings, which shculd by right be shared by the 
existing officials, and not delayed to fill the yawning pockets of 
the new vampires to be elected next month, Its importance | 
may therefore be imagined. ‘ What shail we do with the Post 
Office ?’ is a question st:li unsolved. It would be curious if the 
solution of it should require the assis{auce of the fire engines ! 





Why does not ths Committee upon Ordinances 
Report? 
Wx are waiting with commendable patience for the Report from 
the Committee upon Ordinances, upon the motion of Alderman 
Tucker, who promises to become more famous than that respect- 
able “Oli Dan” of that name, “ That all dealers in swill milk 
should have swill milk legibly painted upon their wagons.” 
The proper action in this matter is so plain end straightforward 
that it is impossible to attribute the cause of the delay to any- 
thing but a determination to-shirk the question. ‘The majority 
of the Committee appointed by the Board of Ilealth, Messrs. 
the inestimable Aldermen Tuomey, Reed and ‘Tucker, decided 
that swill milk was yood- wiry good—indeed, better-as-good— 





in fact, nice—a blessing for mothers and a settler for children. 
The Committee upon Ordinances, therefore, has not a shadow of | 


excuse for witholding the swill milk ojdinance, for which 


Alderman Tucker (who has seen the error of his ways, repented, | 


, 
and wants the office of Sheriff), prays. If swill milk is good, | 


the vendors cannot be asramed of tre name, and, if it is 


not good, it is munifestiy tee duty of the Committee to proieet 


the public against the fraudul nt vendiag of an adulterated and | 


poisonous article. Wien will the Committee report ? 


Be & mart a eT 
‘ ditorial Gossip. 
We intended to present to our readers this week four humorous 
cuts illustrating a message received from Trinity Bay by the Chief 
of Orange, but the shock electrified our artists, who did not recover 
to comple te their work. 


in tin They will appear in our next 


Tne Boston Eventne Covurrer.—That long established news- 








er, the Boston Courier, which has enjoyed for many years a 
high reputation all over the country, and has been for the last two 
rs conducted by some of the most prominent writ in New 
pears n evening as well asa morning editio 
a ier, t first number of which w: pul 

i less ue, but is 

print 1¢ same admirable paper and with eq luxuriance of 
type. Too high praise cannot be given to its editorial qualities, and 


it bids fair to become the principal family paper in Massachusetts. 


The Evening Courier, it appears, is to partake less of a politica 
nature than the morning paper. John Clark, Geo. 8S. Hillard, Geo. 
Lunt, and numerous other well-known writers are the conductors of 
the Courier 


Tue Hosoxen Mopet Cius—Tue YaAcut M arta.—Edward H- 
Stevens, Esq., the owner of the maznificent yacht Maria, the fastest 
and most beautiful, probably, in the world, placed her at the disposal 
of the Commodore and members of the Hoboken Model Yacht 
Club on Sunday last. The offer was accepted in the same courteous 
spirit in which it was offered, and some sixty of the members, in- 
cluding Commodore Barker and Vice-Commodore Byrom, went on 
board on Sunday morning and enjoyed a glorious sail up the North 
River as far as Nyack. A sumptuous dinner was partaken of with 
appetites rendered keen, and, we might say, ravenous, by the long 
sail and the pure air, and the feelings of good-fellowship and kindly 
harmony prevailed. Commodore Barker proposed the health of Mr. 
Stevens in a hearty and appropriate manner, which was most cordi- 
ally responded to. Vice-Commodore Byrom thtn proposed the 
health of the popular and excellent Commodore Barker in a friendly 
and cordial speech. This health was received with enthusiasm and 
all the honors, proving conclusively how well beloved the Commo- 
dore is by the members of the Hoboken Model Yaeht Club. The 
yacht Maria, noble craft, came to her moorings off ‘Hoboken, with 
the we ll-pleased company, at eleven o’clock P.M. 








LITERATURE, 


Spurgeon’s Gems. By the Rev. C. H. Spunczon. New York : Sheldon, 
Blakeman & Co. 
This book contains a choice selection of the most brilliant passages from the 
various discourses of the eminent divine, the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. Maay of 
them are indeed rare gems of natural and glowing eloquence—startling in the 
power and aptness of simile and imagery, and profound in their deep and 
abiding faith. his is a most weleome book, and will be eagerly sought after 
by the admirers of the eloquent preacher, and their name is legion. The book 
is brought out in uniform style with the other works of the Rey. C. H. Spurgeon, 


pulished by Messrs Sheldon, Blakeman & Co. 


Wayland’s Sermons to the Churches, 

York: Sheldon, Blakeman & Co. 
We cannot better explain the ebaracter of this excellent work than by quoting 
a portion of its preface by the author: ‘The design of the fo'lowing discourses 
is to urge upon individual Christians the duty of personal effort for the con- 
version of men, and a more consistent and uncompromising profession of 
religion. Addressed to disciples of every name, I hope I have not erred in de- 
nominating them, ‘Sermons to the Churches.’ ’’- The contents of the book are 
as follow: Sermon 1, The Apostolic Ministry; Sermon 2, The Church a Society 
for the Conversion of the World; Sermon 3, Christian Worship; Sermon 4, A 
Consistent Piety the Demand of the Age; Sermon 5, Slavery to Public Opinion; 
Sermon 6, Ihe Perils of Riches; Sermon 7, Prevalent Prayer; Sermon 8, Re- 
sponsibility for the Moral Condition of Others. Sheldon, Blskeman & Co. have 
yendered a service to the religious community by. the publication of this ster- 
ling work. 


The History of Methodism, from its Origin to its Hundredth 
Anwiversary, 1839. By Ase Srevens, LL.D. New York; Carlton & 
Porter, 200 »ulverry street. 

The first volume of this valuable history of a great religious movement has 

reached us. It is a work of laborious and varied researcn, and promises to be 

the most reliable and most comprehensive history of a vast and important de- 
velopwent ia the religious world yet brought belore the public. ‘he author, 
in his preface, explains the scope and spirit of his laborious undertaking in the 
foll»wivg words: ‘As a great religious development of the last century, af- 
fecting jargely our common Protestantism, and, unquestionably, destined to 
affect it still more profoundly, Methodism does not belong exclusively to the 
denominations which have appropriated its name. I have therefore attempted 
to write its history in a liberal spirit, and to consider it, not as a sectarian, but 
as a general religious movement, ostensibly within the Cuurch of England—at 
least during the lives of the chief Methodist founders—but reaching beyond it 
to moss of the Protestantism of kngiand and America. I bave endeavored 
stearily to keep this point of view till the movement was reduced into sectarian 

organization * * * * * * 

** [his comprehensive plan is not only historically just, but it affords special 
advantage to the varie y and interest of the narrative; for whereas the Calvin- 
istic wri.ers on the oue side have had as the'r chief characters, Whicfield, the 
Countess of Huntingdon, Howeil Harris, Berridge, Venn, Romaine, Maden and 
the Arminian authors; on the other, the Wesleys, Grimshaw, Fletcher, Nel-on; 
I claim them all a8 *‘ workers together with God;’ and the marve lous * jtine- 
rancy’ of Whitfield runs para!l+«l with the equaliy marvelious travel and labors 
of Wesley. Marking distinctly the contrasts of the Culvinistic and Arminian 
sections o” Me hodism, I have nevertheless been able to show that much more 
harmouy existe’ between them than has ususlly been supposed; that, in fact 
the essential unity of the movement was maintained, with but ine dental anc 
salu ary variations, down to the death of Whitfield. In this respect, at least, 
1 trust my pages will teach a lesson of Christian charity aud catholicity, which 
shall be grateful to all good meu who may read them; and as it is more the 
office of his'ory to narrate than polemically to discuss opinions,.I1 bave en- 
deavored not to impair the much-needed lesson in my accounts of parties ”’ 

* * * * * 


By Francis WayLanp. New 


“‘ The present volume brings the narrative down to the death of Whitfield, 
a period after which Calvinistic Methodism , though it will continue to receive 
due notice, loses its prominence, and the history of the movement becomes 
distine'ly Wesleyan. The secoad volume will complete the history of British 
Methodism. The history of the Methodist Episcopal Church, only alluded to 
ia the preceding volumes so far as was necessary to the integrity of the nar- 
rative, will be given in two additional volumes,’’ 

These quotations from the preface will fu'ly explain the plan of the work, 
and will excite the liveliest interest in every circle. of the religious public. We 
commend it for its spirit of fairness, ond for the earnestness which is evident 
in every page. Itisa work that should be in every well-appointed library. 
Volume I. contains a fisely-executed steel engraving of Joon Wesley. The 
work is vrooght out in excellent style by Messrs. Carlton & Porter. 


Waverley Novels. Household Edition. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

We have just received the two latest issued volumes of this admirable edition 
of Sir Walter Scot.’s works. They contain the following tales : The Talisman; 
The Two Drovers; My Aunt Margaret’s Mirror; The Tapestried Chamber and 
the Laird’s Jock ~ ‘These tales are all admirable, and the Illustrations are more 
than usually excellent. We again commend this beautiful Housebold Edi.ion 
of the Waverly Novels to our readers, it is in every way so desirably produced 
—chesapners aud beauty united. The public owe a debt of gratitude to Messrs. 
Ticsnor & Fu-lis for taeir enterprise in producing so sterling a work in so un- 
exceptionable a style. 





MUSIC. 


Italian Opera, Fourteenth Street,—({he season of Max Maretzek has 
As to its financial results we can form no accurate opinion; 
the weather somewhat affected the atteudance towards the close of the season, 
but as a general thing the audiences were large and brilliant. Madame Gassier 
has been the star of tue season; the weight of the work fell upon her, and she 
sustained it nobly, without fiimching from the responsibility or murmuring at 
the labor which was necessarily heavy. Madame Gassier bas sung herself 
into the affections of the habitués of our opera, and there ia a general regret 
expressed at her departure. She is, however, going where she will be well 
appreciated, and the people of Havana will not fail to :eward her admirab e 
artistic taleots with that lavsh liberality which mekes toe ‘“‘Gem of the 
Antilles” the richest of ali ** placers’’ for Italian songstresses. She has our 
sincerest wishes for her success. 

Mex takes with him to Havana a very fine company, and we predict for him 
@ season every way as brilliant and productive as his last year’s campaign. 


come to a close. 


The Strakorch Opera Company itn Boston. — Our glorious aud 
fascinating Colson is creating a furore in Boston. The ‘‘ Athens’’ of America 
is resounding with her praise, and brilliant and crowded audiences, enthu- 
siastic in their demonstrations, attest the completeness of her triumph. We 
heard Colson on the night of her firet appearance, when all her surroundipg: 
were miserably iusuflicieat, if not positively bad, and we recognized in her all 
the elements of the true artist. Our critical friends were cautious—very 
ciutious, indeed; they were sly—devilish sly; aud covered up their indecision 
in & vast amount of wordiness, but eventually they discovered how reaily great 
she was, and awarded a tardy and forced acknowledgment of Wer surpassing 
excellenee. We sincerely rej.ice at ber success in Buston; she fully merits all 
; that can be bestowed upon her, and we are satisfied that she will 
great popular favorite throughout the country Strakosch fell 
upon a very large *- nngget’’ indeed, when he selected the beautiful and talented 
Colson as his leading attraction. The Boston Transcript says: 

Madame Colson shone the bright particular star of the evening, not merely 
by inference, but by merit. Sbe isa charming woman, of graceful mien and 
action, with keenly expressive though not handsome features, a petite but well 


the praise 
become the 





cevel>ped form, and a stage pre-ence at once thoroughly eogaging and 
Her dramatic qualitie~ are decided and ; tiv Ww sh cks in 

uine feeling, fervor and earnestness, si makes up by a consummate 
nowledgée of ail the litile intricacies au. subticties of Parisian art, and every 


movement, look gad situation is carefully drawo from chaste and elegant 
aa 
inodels 


‘* Passion or intensity of style or delivery is seldom allowed to interfere with 
this, and the regularity and even beauty of her personation are its predominant 
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traits. The same characterists attach to her vocalization. Her execution is 
almost faultiess; her voice, a little inclined to sherpness, leaps with uncoramon 
vigor and certainty of tone from one extreme of scale to another, and is rarely 
at fault in emvellishment or vocal feat. 

“Jt is never forcea, but delivered with ease and grace, and such happy 
exemption from exaggerated qualiti+s of manner and style, that an audience 
cannot fail of being ta-civated, if not roused ur inspirited. The lyrical Camille 
found a happy aud competent expositor in her, buth dramatically and vocally 
coosidered. It was an evenly sustained periormauce, lacking many of the 
energetic and vigorous characteristics of Malle. Gazzaniga, but more caarming 
and effective it may be in its sweetness and easy abandonment to the romantic 
-entiment of the story, and the unhappy destiny of its heroine. It was 
enthusiastically applauded throughout.”’ 

Yhe Boston Courier says some good things about Colson, too — to wit: 
‘Madame Culson, the representative of the heroine, who comes before us 
without the preparative laudations which usually heraid new prime donne, is 
at once @ most accomplished and artistic vocalist, and one of the finest 
actresses ever known to our lytic stage. Her voice is the freshest soprano 
ipat has beep heard here for years: her command and management of it 
aleoost unsurpassed. Oi her acting in the part of Violetta it may be said that 
while she exhibits a delicacy and refinement that Madame Gazzaniga did not 
possess, she very nearly approaches that lady in passionate abandon. Con- 
sidering all the requirements of the character, Madame Culson’s is much the 
better personation. It leaves absolutely nothing to be desired. Itis completely 
and thoroughly effective in every particular. it may standas one of the few 
nearly pertect operatic represeatations—as nearly periect as can ever with 
reasoa be hoped for.’’ 

When are we to have Colson back again? The public excitement about her 
is just ripening. Please, Mr. Strakosch, bring Madame Colson back to us. ». .»j, 

English Opera, burton’s Theatre.—It seems fated that the enter- 
prise of English opera shall never be fairly tested. If we have a fine prima 
uunna, we have aa overgrown booby for a tenor; if ali the artists are good we 
have a wretched orchestra and worse chorus, together with make-shift scenery 
und appointments. Miserable mismanagement has been the distinguishing 
ieature in every attempt of this kind, avd utter iailure has in cousequence 
;esulted where fair success might otherwise have been obtained, or onjy fair 
success where a positive triumph wight have been achieved. While the 
jialian opera manager enters upon his speculation with an assured air and 
flourish of very many trumpeis, the manager of the English opera seems vo 
ive! that the public 1s nct with him—that Le is tolerated—that be works upon 
sufferance only—and he flourishes, in consequence, a very small penny whistle 
to very little effect. we 

This is all wrong. The Italian opera is dear to the privileged classes—have 
wea privileged class ?—for many reas ns; among wlich might be mentioned 
a supposed exclusiveness, a love of display of person and dress, a scrt of test of 
jashiun and social position, and, perhaps, a littie Jove of the beautiful music 
and fine singing they hear there. but the number of these privileged or ex- 
clusive clarses is necessarily small; while, on the other hand, the English 
vupera appeals directly to the mass of the people, who love music for music’s 
suke, aud who delight to uncersiand what they see and hear. ‘lhe English 
opera manager bas really everything in his favor, as far as the possibilities of 
success are concerned, and only needs tact, enterprise and brains—simple 
wants these, but they have always been the want of knglish opera managers, 
und the overthrow of many promising schemes. 

We do not know who is to blame that the Lucy Estcott troupe appeared for 
the first time before the pubiic in so unprepsred # manner, but ihe want 
tact, of common sense, dispiayed in s0 dong have gone far to jeopardize the 
success of a well-organized and really clever ope:a company. ‘These artists 
arrived in the Prince Albert after an unusually buisierous passege of fifteen 
days, during which time all of them suffered severely from sea-sickne+s. While 
,tll unrested from their fatigue, and some of them Jaboring under severe colds, 
‘hey appeared before a eritical but kindsy disposed audience for the first time, 
and—it need hardly be said—did themselves but little justice. The band, hastily 
collected together, and miserably weak in vioiins, was inadequately drilled, and 

ne chorus singers, from their utter inefficiency, were a posilive buisance. 
What success eould be Loped for under such untoward circumstances? Ob! 
want of tact und braius | 

ihe first opera produced was an English version of ‘Trovatore.’’? Lucy 

Esteott, the American prima domna, taking the part of Leonora, Mr. Heury 
>quires, the American tenor, thas ot Maurico, while the character of De Luna 
was sustained by Mr. Charies Durand. ‘Ibe tair lady has a good, teiling voice, 
aod is an impulsive and spirited actress. Her style, both in singing and acting, 
is exaggerated, but this fault may p:obably ari-e from a too great anxiety to 
make an impression. Mr. Squires possesses buth style and energy, but he was 
o evivently suffering from au affection of the throat that we canuot judge of 
‘ue quality of his voice. He had a lovely voice a few years since, beture his 
«eparture ior Italy. Mr. Durard has a tine, smooth, rich baritone, and sings 
v cy tastefully. Lhe public receivea their efforts very kincly and applauded 
tuem very waimly, calling Lucy Estcott and the others several times before 
luecuriain, The second opera, the ‘‘ Bohemian Girl,’’? was better done in 
many respects, although the chorus was again horrible in the extreme. The 
recond tenor, Mr. Bruokhouse Bowler, has a very sweet voice and sings 
«xceedingly weil, and Mr. Aynsley Covuk sung and acted Devilsboof with 
admirable spirit and humor. We jorgot to mention that Miss kmma Hey wood, 
ae contralvo, rendered the character of Azucena, in *‘ lrovatore,’’ very finely, 
both vocally and dramatically. Ste has an excellent voice, and uses it with 
care and skill, Of the actual merits of this company we must reserve our 
vpimion. Judging from what we hsard, we believe that in a short time they 
will be in working order, and will prove a highly acceptable company. 


The Coming Operatic Season.—Mr. Ullman, the manager of the 
\cauemy of Music, is now busily preparing for his (all campaign. We may 
wnticipate @ spleudid series of operatic productions, as his resources are vast 
and is company complete in every way. The celebrated Piccolomini is now 
‘0 her way here, ana will, we presume, be the first star of his undertaking. 
We shali speak more of this in our next. 

Max Maretzek’s Farewelt Bene fit.—The popular Max Maretzek had 
« brilliant farewell at the Academy of Music on Munday atternoun and evening 
last. ‘The house was crewded by the beauty and fashion of the city, the per- 
lormances were varied and exceilent, and we are certain that Max Maretzvk 
closed his season amid the regrets of countless iriends, and that he bears with 
iim to Havana the earnest good wishes of ali for his weil-deserved success and 
'rosperity. May he come back with a golden ounce for every good wish 
breathed for him. 





DRAMA. 

Laura Keene’s Theatre.—Tie attraction at this establishment during 
‘he past week wes Dion Bourcicault’s ever iresh apd telling comedy of 
* London Assurance,’’ which was put upon the stage in admirable style, and 
supported by a strength of cast rarely accorded to a modern production. It 
was as follows: Sir Harcourt Courtley, Mr. J. 8S. Browne; Charles Courtley, 
Mr. Sothern; Dazzle, Mr. Walcot; Meddle, Mr. Blake; Max Harkaway, Mr. 
hurnett; Dolly Spanker, Mr. Peters; Cool, Mr. Levick; Lady Gay Spanker, Miss 
l.vura Keene; Grace Harkaway, Miss Sara Stevens. 

the comedy was acted with great spirit. Laura Keene was a dashing and 
spirituelle Lady Gar, and Miss Sara Stevens a very ladylike, gentle and agree- 
avle Grace Harkaway. Mr. J.S. Browne as Sir Harcourt Courtley exlubited 
tue accepted amount of sang froid which is supposed to be the sublimest point 
of aristocratic elegance, and a costume such as it would be hard to charac :erize 
as belonging to any age or class. Mr. Burnett was hearty and genial as Max 
Harkaway, and was sufficiently imperfect in the first act to muddle up the 
tesne delighifully. He did a good deal of swearing, too, in conjunction with 
sir Harcourt Courtley, which we recognize not only as the perfection of (stage) 
igh breeding, but as the very acmé of witandhumor. Mr. Burnett, however, 
reaeewed himself fully during the rest of the comedy. 

Mr. Sothern made a killingly handsome Charles Courtley, and although a 
hive tov * loudly” drunk in tue firs! act, he presented a lively personation of a 
swodern fast yoong mun. Our mercurial friend, Walcott, was charmi: gly cool 
'y nis gentlemanly impudence as Dazzle, and sustained the characver through- 

ut with that tact and conscientiousness which render him aiways at.ractive 
a d ¢minently acceptable. Mr. Blake, the ponderous Meddie of the night, 
© mtinually **eonvulsed”’ the house with laughter. His persovation was so 
sceedipgiy funny that we regret as critics being compellea to take a stern view 

“ts periormance—but as that was the view Le most constantly presented for 
_J-ervation, we could not help ourselves. ‘lhe stern realities of liie are what 
ir. Blake dehghts to pre: ent to his admirers; and Mr. Blake’s stern, realities 
, orberwise, is not to be concealed. Otherwise his Meddle was capital. Mr. 
' ters is unquestionably the Dolly Spanker—we should be puzzled tu poiat out 
‘equal. dir. Levick’s Cool was an unobtrusive and careful periormance. 

© comedy was highly relished by the audience, and attracted briiiant houses 


ring the week, Mr. Ihumas Baker’s orchestra was, as usual, one of the 
‘atures of the evening. 


Wallack’s Theatre.—On fuesday this theatre commenced a new era, 
under the old management of Mr. 1. Wa)lack, and a full audience weleomed 
418 resumption of the dramatic sceptre. Its opening piece was a comedy by 
“ring Coyne, called * Nothing Venture, Nothing Win,” which has already 
*cetved the favorable verdict of the Engiish public, without which Repubii- 
‘aa America seldom deres to call her soul her own. The chief parts were 

ed by Mr. Lester Wailack, Mrs. Hoey, Wheatleigh, Dyott, Sloan, Coburn, 

i Miss Tree. It was most exc liently acted. The great event of the even 

however, was the production of a new piece from the pen of Jolin 
vugham, founded upon the grand failure of the age, the Atlantic Cable. 
ortainly, although glorious Johu is pot equal im this to ** Pe cahontus,”’ yet 

S lighuning is supe ior to Cyrus Fieid’s at ihe present moment, beng ali 

ased with Bre ugbat’s pec’ lar genius ihe scepe opens at the boitom: of 

e Bea, the Atlanwe plateau as it is calle d, where Neptune is de covered ging. 

: ya jolly serg. tor ot course | ving in water he Las to keep his supply-of 
MTitsup. We gather trom remarks he that, like Deckens. 
tren aod other penny -a-line scamps, Le has a difficulty with hig wie Am 
yr ss e. Aller singmy a song about Staten Island. a gieat pore is heard, 
! hes fly in all directious, when Eiectros rushes m—bhe is the Atlantic Cable 
pe sili ughis—in point oc fact, lightning in breeches- jishes the old 
ies by suvdry ivugh buttrus yarns. Electrus has come to splice together 

a # and Al ion. Neptune and Old lime don’t like the match, but Am- 
poltrite, Mrs. Neptune, smooths the difficulty to spite her husband, woman 
‘ae, and finally persuades Time to send her Caughter July to assist the lovers. 


fume Makes, 


he aso 


After considerable burlesquing, singing, punning, and all sorts of queer say- 
ings, the hymeneal cable is Jaid among much fun and roaripg jollity. It must 
be confessed that this extravaganza is not quite up to Brougham’s usual 
standard, although possibly he has done it better than any other writer of he 
day could. Of course, it would be absurd to waste the mionight vil upon a 
mere piece de circonstance, which is merely the top excitement of the day. 
Brougham’s } eptune was immense—be always fills the stage when he is on, 
and even throws some of his electrici y into the dullest dog on the boards 
Mis Gannon was also very sprightly, and Miss Henrade as July looked very 
lovely—we should have no objection to have such a July ail the year round. 
Mr. Hodges made an excellent Prince of Wales, anc the whole went off with 
much eclat. The first act is a little long; but as Brougham himself bas much 
to say in it, his force and point gave it an extreme unction consoling to all. 
The scenery is gcod, and the music excellently arranged. Mr. Bervard’s 
Boreas was a capital piece of acting—so much tor “ Electricity."” We ought 
to name that Brougham’s scornful allusions to Reed and Tuomey, and etump- 
tailed cows, were received with shouts of applause. Bad those worthies 


tarred and feathered.’’ 

French Theatre.—This enterprise to establish the French theatre in 
New York has thus far met with most gratifying encouragement. 
cultivated audiences have abundantly shown their appreciation of the com- 
pany’s good taste and talent. 
and vaudevilles of the Parisian theatres and of French dramatic literature. 


first-class dramatic talent of Paris. 
the interior of the theatre, introducing new scenery and extensive improve- 


i tiention to this invaluable means of improvement in a living available know- 


graceful and finished mayners. 
of this opportunity. kvenings of representation, Tuesdays and Fridays. 


of amusement has coubled the attraciions within the past few days. 


be found at the Museum every afie: noon and everng. 
inimitable in his way, and there ae few men living who can so completely 
farcinate his audiences. 


In no cther establishment is there so much io be seen at so trifling a cost. 








NEW MUSIC. 


Hope in Sorrow. Scena composed by WiLu1AM VINCENT WALLACE. Wm. 
Hall & Son, 259 Broadway. 


from the common platitudes of ballad music. 


coutented upon that; for her pretty lyric gems wi'l be heard wherever an 
Englieh or American ship casts anchor, and that is pretty nearly everywhere. 
Se much in praise of baliads. But we can have too much of a goo’ thing, and 


of small sweeis which makes us very pleased to see an isolated composicion in 
the form of a scena from the pen of William Vincent Wallace. 

** Hope in Sorrow’’ is a scena in the regular form—recitative, andente and 
allegro—and is complete in itself, without any reference to an opera situation, 
and, therefore, adwirably and peculiarly suited for the c»ncert-room or the 
private parlor. The recitative i« ex; ressive and dramatic; the andante is a 
grave and beautiful melody, a little tov lengthered out, perbaps, but elaborated 
with rare murical skill; and the allegretto is a brilliant motivo, calculated to 
display the flexibility of the voice, and the excellence of its cultivation. This 
charming and effective composition does infinite credit to the genius of Mr. 


attention of amateur and also professional singers. 


Not a Ripple on the Stream. 
by Wa. Vincent WALLACE. Wm. Hall & Son. 

A very simple and melodious duet for so prano and contralto. Its simplicity, 

while it is its charm, is also its prominent effect. The accompaniment is very 

flowing, and weaves in with the voices, adding cunningly io the dreamy calm- 

ness of the sentiment. It is a very pretty, easy and effective duet, and 

should become popular. 


The Daughters of Eve. 
dedicated to Henry C. Watson by Wm. VINCENT WALLACE. 


Our friend Wallace, knowing our exalted estimation of the self-sacrificing, 


song. We accept the compliment, avd hold ourself responsible for the senti- 
ments of the poem. The music is worthy of the subject. 
turns tender, energetic and fervidly passionate, while tue accompaniment has 
that unobtrusive breadth of counterpoint which, ia a master’s hand, impresses 
a distinguishing character to even the simplest form of composition. ‘ The 
Daughters of Eve’’ is worthy a place in every portiolio. 

The Sunbeam. Vocal Rondo. Writtea by W. H. Bettamy; composed by 

Wm. Vincent Wattace Wh. Hall & son. j 

This is a brilliant composition in the rondo form, clear and free in melody, 
and so constructed as to affurd scope for much display of brillant fiortture. 
The subjec: is varied, and the cuanges give a freshness to the original theme 
on its return. The accompaniment is easy, and the*rondo is really a brilliant 
and effective show piece. 


Thou Wilt Come Back to Me. Written by Henry W. Caatum. Com- 
posed by WILLIAM VINCENT WaLLace. Wm. Hall & Son. 

This is es-entially a love song, passiovate, fervid and tender; one over which 
young ladies with sorrowful memories of blighted first loves, or wedded ladies 
with impossible platonic atfections will sigh, and, perchance, weep It is, 
nevertheless, a charming and musicianly ballad, and will certainly become 
deservedly popular. 

Rose Softiy Blooming. Transcribed for the Pianoforte by Wu V. 

WALLACE. 

This is a very charming pianoforte piece and one within the compass of moderate, 
but tasteful, players. It is a piano transeription of a lovely vocal romance by 
Spohr, rendered by Wallace in his happiest manner. We can commend it 
cordially. 

All these pieces are brought out in admirab’e style by Wm. Hall & Son, who 
are the exclusive publishers of all the compositious of Wallace. All his popular 
and recent compsitious can be obtained from Wm. Hall & Son, corner of Park 
place and Broadway. 








CHESS. 


All communications intended for the Chess Department should be addressed to 
7. Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N.Y. P. O. 

Mr Morrny.—The latest news fiom Europe is that Mr. Morphy has but one 
more game to win in his maich with Mr. Harrwi z. 


Tae New York Cuess Cius —A large and enthusiastic meeting of this Club 
was held on the evening of the 7thinst. The President, TMhecdore Lichten- 
heim, Esq., reported the Club as being in a very prosperous state, baving 
asready over eighiy members on the lst, to which new names were being 
dsily added. ihe Committee on Tournaments were instructed to prepare 
plans of several trials of skill among the members, which will add greatly to 
the interest of the members, vesides producing many fine games for pub 
lication. Dr. Raphael and Mr. F. Perrin played their seventh game. ‘he 
score between those gentlemen at present stands, Raphael, two; Perrin, five 
(two more to win.) We have not yet received the moves in any of Uese 
match games, but hope ere Jong to present rome of them to our readers. 


Propiem CLV!I.—To this very beautiful position, by T. M. Brown, we have not 
received a single correct solution. The solution will be withield until some 
one of our correspondents solves the problem correctly. Who will be the first 
to deserve ‘* honorable mention Y’’ 


To CORRESPONDENTS.—Matuew Witson, Feq., New Bedford, Mass.; 
Florence, N. J., and F. H. lnurser, Proviwence, R. I. 
—Dr. R., Vhiladelphia. We believe the pcsition to be correct in the problem 
alluded to—W. OU. F., Syracuse, N. Y. Problem under examination.— 
P. A. A., Jr , and E. A. B., Charleston, S.C. In the position referred to we 
cannot see that Black bas any attack to compensate for the loss of a Rook 
and two Pawns. White sbould win. Game and problem received. Book 
sent Oct, Ist.—P. J. 0., H boken, N J. Game and probiem on file ‘or exam- 
ination. Previous contribs tions will appear in due time —Cariton, brook 
lyn. We believe you are right. Diagrams have been sent. Probwems under 
examination —J. H M., Avon Springs, N. Y. We will see to it.—Fup, 
Brooklyn In the first case you are right As to Mr. Julien’s problem in 
Frére’s' Hand-Book you are wrong. lease find the other mave tor your-elf ; 


S. Loyp, 
Have written by maii. 


it wilt be good practice for you. . ihe ** Gamn’’ is accepted where the second 
pla er takes the Pawn voluntarily re-igned by the fir-t player jor the sakeof 
an attack The giving up and the taking of the Pawn con-titutes the Gam- 
bit —J. A. L., doiedo, O =Have written by maiii—J D LB, Washington, D.C. 
You are right.—J. W , Jr., Sy: acuse, N. Y. -. Problem on file for examination. 
—J B.H, Winchendon, Mass. Have lost the original, con-equently cannot 


ray how it ought to be.—W. 8. 1. and R. H. E., Svlutions 


received, 


Winona, Minn. 


Tae Cavrcn axp Cness.—On the occasion of the organization of the Hudson 





County Chess Club, Jersey City, the Rey. J. J. Bowden, cousin to a distin- 


been there, we half suspect they would have stood a good chance of ‘‘ being 


Full and 
The seiection of pieces is from the best comedies 


They are of good moral tone, and their representation, characterized by the 
naturalness so charming in the Freneh stage, reflects high credit upon the 
artists, and in some instancea touches the first order. The manager announces 
his intention to increase still farther his present corps by additions from the 
It is his intention also to remodel entirely 


ments, which will add greatly to the comfort and pleasure of the audiences. 
As a place of rational amusement, at once refined, instructive and entertain- 
ing, it justly ranks with the best m the city. A scrupulous supervision is ex- 
ercised over the character of pieces performed, and the mavager addresses 
himseli particularly to those having youth under their charge, calling their 


ledge of the French language, which so jew students in Freneh cb'ain, and in 
Such especially should free'y avail themselves 


Barnum’s American Museum.—tThe wanager of this popular place 
In addi- 
tion to the artistic and beautiful Iheatre of Art, or animated mimic worl), 
which bas made Thiodon’s name so widely celebrated, the famous Dr. Valen- 
tine, the ** veritable man with a ‘housand faces and a thousand tongues,’’ will 
Dr. Valentine is truly 


A thousand other attractions are to be found at the 
Museum in adaiticn to tbe above and the interesting aud beautiful Aquarium. 


This composition is truly a step in the right direction; it isa welcome departure 
We bave no wish to detract from 
the merits of that popular style, for it is in favor all over the world; some of 
the most exquisite melodies extant are to be found in the ballad school, and no 
one will deny but that their influence is wide spread, nay, almost univer‘at; 
and if England had no other claim to musical consideration, she might rest 


for too long a period we have been surfeited with ba!lads, and it is this affluence 


Wallace; it is one he may well be proud of, and it is every way worthy the 


Duet. Words by James Simmonps; music 


Written by Grorcr Hopper; composed and 


generous, gentle, angelic nature of women, bas, in his usual delicate manner 
of conveying a flattering remembrance, dedicated to us this very charming 


The melody is by 


guished yeep or ied and clergyman cf the same name in was 
elected to the office of President, which office the reveren' gentleman accepted. 
The course of the divine, in consenting to preside over a Chess Club, was 
excepted to in a newspaper article by some one signing his communication 
‘“‘ Alpha and Omega”’ (the begivning and the end, we hope, of cant and hypoc- 
risy m this convection). The article alluded to has brough* out the gentleman 
attacked in a letier to the Jersey City Courier and Enquirer, which letter we 
take pleasure in giving entire, believing it well c-Icula‘ed to advance our 
reyal pastime in the good opinion of those who have, perhaps, heretofore 
considered it frivolous. 
Sr. Matuew’s Recrory, Jersey City, Oct. 6, 1855. 

To the Editor of the Courier, de. : 

Desk £1k,—I am told that a communication relative to my acceptance of 
the Presidency of the proposed Chess Club appeare¢ in your paper of yester- 
day. I have not seen it, but its general purport bas been stated tome. I 
am duly giateful to the writer for the interest he manifested in my welfare ; 
I should not, however, have tbus openly confessed my gratitude but that an 
opportunity is thus afforded me to make known my object in aiding to estab- 
lish a Chess Club. I hope thereby to interrst others al-o. There is in this 
country, and especially, I think, in Jersey City, a great want of innocent and 
wholesome recreations for young men. Now some amusements young people 
will have and ought to have ; “ all werk and no play makes Jack a dull boy ” 
If for their children parents would provide proper recreations as cerefully as 
they watch over their health or education, and if parents would to some 
extent share in these recreations, we should not see so many young men 
abandoning themselves to dissipation when ewancipated from parental con- 
trol Moved by a sense of this want of which ] have spoken, I joined very 
heartily in the effort to establish a Chess Club. Of all sedentary recreations 
Chess is the most innocent and most in‘ellectual. It is an excellent mental 
discipline, and it is not without a wholesome rioral influence, for it teaches, 
and to some extent enforces, patience, courtesy and selcontrol. It has also 
another and a very peculiar effect. It is a most absorbing game, and almost 
invariably banishes ali fondness for other games such as c+rds, billiards, &c , 
which are so often abused, I believe, therefore, that the establishment of a 
Chess Club in this city will furnish many young men with a most wholesome 
and intellectual recreation which cannot well be abused, and provide tor them 
a place of evening resort where there are no means nor incentives to dissipa- 
tion. Laccepted the place of President for a time, that aided by the influerce 
of the position, I might the more certainly secure the introduction into the 
covstitution of some few but very stringent rules, and thereby guard against 
all danger. 

Had the writer of the aforesaid communication seen the number of fine, 
steady and clever young men who were gathered at my house oa the occasion 
of the first meeting, and heard their unanimous and cordial approval of the 
rules suggested, he would for a time, at least, have withheid his implied 
censure. 

I am sorry that my course in this matter should not have met with the 
approval of my unknown friend, but every man must be guided by his own 
conscience, and not by that of others. I can see no reason why a clergyman, 
moved by such a motive, should not aid in the establishment of a Chess Club. 
He will not, I think, preach the Gospel less eff ctively, nor will any hearer 
listen with less advantage because they may both play an occasional game of 
Chess.. Whereas both minister and hearer will be greatly benefited by the 
careful cultivation of that “charity which thinketh no evil.’’ 

Very truly, respectfully your friend and servant, J. J. BowDEN. 


We cannot resist inserting the following communication to the same paper. If 
our readers complain of our occupying so much space with this matier, our 
answer is, “It is the cause ; it is the cause:” 

Mr FEpi‘or,—In these days ot Atlantic telegraph ocean steamers and big 
tents one would suppose that every one Fad at least two ideas in his bead ; 
that the times when a man could not see further than his nose and did not 
want to, especially when it was stuck up to his eyes in his neighbor’s busi- 
ness had pas-ed away; that a gentleman could attend to his own affairs in his 
own way provided he dil not injure his neighbor, without being made a tar- 
get to be shot at by drivelling cant or nonsensical bigotry. ‘* Alpba and 
Omega’’ has proved that is not so. I shall not attempt to answer his com- 
municafion~—such a compound of froth and folly will collapse itself—but 
having been instrumental in organizirg the Chess Club I wish to state a few 
words to the public as to how we formed our club, and how we happened to 
counsel the heinous crime of electing a reverend gentleman as our President. 
Nobody will deny (always excepting Omega—he belongs to that genus homini) 
that a game of Chess is a barmiess and intellectual amusement, and possesses 
the power, not second to mathematics, of steadily concentrating t: e mind, and 
conseqiiently by practice of strengthening it. Such leing the view of a num- 
ber of the citizens of Jersey City, a club was organized conristing of mer- 
chants, doctors and lawyer~, three ministers of the Gospel joining the first 
meeting. To preserve our socivty fiom the sneers of those stiff-necked Sleeks 
who do nothing but pick the motes of their neighbors’ eyes, our President 
was urgently solicited to allow his name to be used in connection with that 
office, and it is a matter of regret to me that those industrious seekers of 
optical specks should have left our society to chatter at our first officer. It 
proves that there is nothing wrong in our club, since the croakers could find 
no fault with anything except our electing a gentieman to preside at our 
business meetings. Certainly there is nothing to prevent a minister from 
ence in a whi'e playing a game of Chess. The best players in England have 
Rev before their names, avd many of our divines in this country spend a 
leisure hour at the game. The twaddle of Omega about ‘“ successors of the 
apostles’’ is very far from proving to me, at least, that there is any harm in 
a minister playing a game of Chess at a meeting of gentlemen assembled for 
that purpose; on the contrary it would be a benefit to the club to have rev- 
erend gentlemen there, as we poor sinners would be thrown in contact with 
those whom e‘ucation at least has tanght us to consider better than our- 
selves. The countenance of such Christian gentlemen gives character abroad 
and stability at bome to ourelub. For those reasons I for one was highly 
gratified when the ministers who have joir ed with us came forward to aid us 
by their countenance and support I mistske Christiani y very much if it 
deprives its disciples of all recreation and amusement; a long-faced, cadaver - 
ous asceticism might suit a friar of orders gray or Omega. but not one whose 
faith hopeth all things and who suffereth long and is strong. It is our inten- 

* tion to conduct our ciub, and from the character of the members it can be 
done so that the rights and opinions of every gentleman will be respected. 
We shall merely meet occasionally, play a quiet game of Chess, and adjourn 
to our respective homes. If any one can see harm in that they must view it 
with the jaundiced eyes of Omega, and not with those of 

A Member or tae Cuess Civ. 


PROBLEM CLVII.—By Dr. C.C Moors, Winona, Minn. — In- 
scribed to N. MaracueE, Esq. White to play and checkmate in 
three moves. 
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WHITE. 
Ore of the seven blindfold games played simultaneously at Dubuque, by 
Mr. PAULSEN 
WHE BLACK. WulTE BLACK. 
Mr. Paulsen. M:. L—. Mr. Paulsen. Mr. L— 
1PtoKe PtoQBa4 16 P tke B Kt tks K B 
2KttoKB3 KtioQB3 17 Q tks Kt KttoK 4 
3PtoQ4 Ytks P 18 Qto K Kt3 QtoK B3 
4 Kt tks P PtoK4 19 QRto Q eq K R to K eq 
5 KttwoQ Kt3 KttoK B3 200 RtoQ5 Rio K2 
6K BtoQ3s K BtoK2 21 PtoK R 4 (a) QR to K eq (bd) 
7 Castles Cas'les 22 PtoQKt8(c) httoQBs 
8 KttoQR3 P10 Q3 23 Qh tke P Q tke} 
9PtOKRS QBto KS 24 Qtks K Kt P(ch)k tks Q 
10 PtoK B4 P tke P 25 Btks K RP(cb)K to R2 
11 QB tks P Kt to K 4 26 K R tks Q KRtwKS 
12 QOKt to Qs PiKRS “7 BtoK B4 KttoK 4 
13 Kt tks K B (ch)Q tka Kt 28 Biks K K tks B 
14 KttoQ4 K Kt te Q2 29 R tks P (ch) 
15 KttoK B5 B tks Kt bleck res'gns 


(a) The winniog move. 
(b) His best play, as a careful examination will prove. 





(c) This move was necessary. 
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INCIDENTS OF FRONTIER LIFE; 
oR, 
PERRY WINKLE’S ADVENTURES ON THE PRAIRIE. 
By our Western Correspondent. 
CHAPTER III. 


Tue following morning, while the dew in crystal drops still sparkled 
upon the broad prairies, and the exhilarating morning air was filled 
with the delicious fragrance of wild flowers, Perry and his worthy 
friend, on a spirited pair of ponies, were galloping through the 
wooded valleys and fields covered with luxuriant grain, on the ex- 
tensive lands of Ellisdale, stopping occasionally to pluck the ripe 
strawberries or bright flowers that grew along their path. From a 
tangled copse a fleet-footed deer was startéd, and closely pursued for 
ashort distance by the party, bounded over the earth, fence and 
ditch out of the enclosure, and escaped into a dense thicket of wild 
plums. Turning their course north- 
ward they soon left the rich fields 
of corn and waving wheat behind 
them, and followed a high dividing 
ridge, between two large valleys, 
that swept around toward the west 
in a bold, irregular course. One mile 
farther and the summit of Crescent 
Peak was gained,from which a scene 
of grandeur and poetic beauty bursts 
full upon the sight— 

**So wondrous wild, the whole might 


seem 
The scenery of a fairy dream.’ 

The Highlands in Nebraska are 
just visible above the timber away 
on the borders of the Missouri, while 
the hills near at hand approach the 
dignity of mountains, resembling 
the Andes in miniature, where the 
Bluffs, like “ Alps on Alps arise,” 
with groves of timber peeping out 
at intervals, and the broad valley of 
the Missouri stretching away toward 
the north far as the eye can reach, 
forms a picture of surpassing love- 
liness. The high bluffs in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Crescent Peak 
form a large amphitheatre, near the 
centre of which Crescent City, a 
charming town of about two hun- 
dred buildings, is situated. This 
place was laid out, and the first 
building erected by Mr. Johnson in 
the autumn of 1856, after his removal 
from Council Bluffs to his country 
residence, Ellisdale. Crescent City 
is on the only road and great 
thoroughfare leading from Council 
Bluffs to Sioux City and interme- 
diate points, and takes its name 
from the peculiar and crescent- 
shaped site upon which it stands. It 
is notable for its beautiful and sub- 
lime scenery, its unprecedented 
growth, and the vast extent of agri- 
cultural wealth surrounding it. 
Passing down a_ crooked, and in 
many places a dangerous, path, the 
party reached the valley, where a 
large number of irish laborers were 
working an extensive stone quarry, 
and in a short time they were again 
at Ellisdale. 

Florence, in Nebraska, being im- 
mediately opposite Crescent City, 
our tourist determined to cross 
over in search of more wild and 
exciting scenes. Early the next 
day Perry bade his generous friends 
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VIEW OF ELLISDALE.—FKOM A SKETCH BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


at Ellisdale adieu, and the face of Sleepy Bet was turned in the 
direction of Florence for her morning exercise. Passing through the 
busy streets of Crescent City, and following the road near the river, 
a due west course over a level valley covered with luxurious grass, 
and dotted with groves of elm and cotton-wood a distance of near 
half a dozen miles, Sleepy Bet arrived at the ferry landing just as 
the boat had left the shore. The river here is not over a quarter of 
a mile wide, and has the peculiarity of a rocky bed from one shore 
to the other. A small party of Indians, with tanned skins tied up in 
bundles, were enjoying a repast of dried buffalo meat and parched 
corn at a spring near the river, and invited Winkle to join them, at 
the same time asking him for min-ni-a-pa (bad water—whiskey), 
which request, of course, he could not grant. They then wanted 
ma-zus-ka (money). Perry gave them some small coin and stepped 
on board the boat, hearing them exclaim as he left the group, man-a- 
has-ka mas-la-do heep (white man is very good). Taking a cool 
draught from a clear fountain that gushed from the high bluffs, he 
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followed the winding road that led up through a small ravine to the 
beautiful plateau upon which the town of Florence is built, and 
passing up a broad avenue halted in front of a comfortable-looking 
hotel, where half a dozen sharp-looking fellows were chaffering about 
some “ city lots.” 

Perry was soon prepared for a ramble, and was not long in making 
the acquaintance of a rough and ready specimen of a western man, 
who kindly offered to “show him around.” Ascending a gentle 
acclivity the highest point was soon gained, and the town lay before 
them, like a beautiful picture on a surface of green, enlivened with 
rich foliage, and a bed of water near the centre, while the irregular 
bluffs, with the white buildings of Crescent City enclosured amongst 
them, glistening in the sunlight, formed a fine background. Perry 
was allowed a few moments undisturbed to feast his admiration upon 
the scenery, when his companion, whom he knew as Timothy Brown, 
interrupted his smooth train of thought by observing, “‘ Guess you 
haven’t seen many prettier locations than this, Mr. Winkle, nor a 
town that has grown up quicker? 
You see scattered around before you 
three or four hundred houses, and 
some pretty fine ones, I tell you, and 
all of them have been built in about 
two years, except that little log 
cabin yonder near the creek. That 
was the first house built, and for a 
year was the only hotel, boarding- 
house, church or stopping-place for 
travellers in the town. 

“It is a wonder of enterprise, 
truly,” replied his auditor. “ But 
who is the owner of that fine brick 
residence, with such tastily laid-out 
yards, shrubbery and outhouses 80 
comfortably surrounding it?” 

“ That is Mr. Mitchell's house,” was 
the reply. “He was the original 
founder of this ‘ city,’ and is not only 
a real go-ahead fellow, but if the 
poor people who come here with 
their families get hard up, he is the 
first man they goto for assistance, 
and none deserving aid has ever been 
turned away. That large brick build- 
ing that seems to be looking over the 
smaller ones around it, near the cen- 
tre of the town, is the Florence Bank, 
and was one of the first ‘ bricks’ ever 
built in Florence. This place, Mr. 
Winkle, was once before settled by 
a heavy population, and a thousand 
cabins and smoking chimneys once 
graced the spot, the old ruins of which 
may still be seen in those little knolls 
or heaps of earth scattered all over 
the city. The place was formerly 
known as ‘ Winter Quarters, where, 
after the death of Joe Smith, their 
prophet, and their expulsion from 
Illinois, in 1846, the Mormons made 
a temporary halt, built a city of 
cabins, raised grain, and finally, being 
ordered off the Indian lands by the 
Government, deserted the place, 
leaving their houses and improve- 
ments to the ravages of the prairie 
fires, which soon swept away the 
whole, leaving only the trace of their 
existence in the heaps of ruined 
chimneys and cellars that mark the 
spot. 

““When I came here, three years 
ago, crops of buckwheat and other 
grain were still growing up 
the old fields, sown by the Mor- 
mons. Just down by that big white 
frame-house once stood the 
dence of Brigham Young, and on 
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HERNDON HOUSE HOTEL, OMAHA CITY.—FRCM A SKETCH BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


the street running west from it were a dozen cabins or more, 
occupied by a number of his numerous wives and children. 
I tell you, Mr. Winkle, it’s no wonder these Mormons can’t live 
among white folks, with such practices as these—as many wives 
as they please, and the whole country kept in a roar by their 
wranglings and squalling bantlings. It is most horrible and 
pestiferous, Mr. Winkle—indeed it is; and I am glad those Turks 
have been driven away from these beautiful lands, for their 
heathenish domestic institutions are only fit to be practised 
amongst the savage Indians, among whom they will find congenial 
associates. 

“ Here is the old graveyard on the knoll just behind us, and from 
the number of little grassy mounds it contains, I should judge that 
their practice of ‘laying on of hands’ for the recovery of the sick 
had not been very successful ; in fact, 1 have heard that when they 
first arrived here, hundreds of them died for want of vegetables and 
the many hardships they endured in travelling. 

“ Away down near the river you see that large warehouse? Well, 
that belongs to the Mormons, and is used to store their supplies 
every spring, when fixing up the emigration companies to start for 
the land of promise—Salt Lake ; and if it were not for the money 
they leave here every yéar as they go out to Utah, I would rather 
they would keep away, for I don’t like them no how, on account of 
their heathenish and unchristian customs. Some folks like them 
well encngh, and a good many of them live here, but I can’t bear to 
have any hing to do with them.” 

Perry was much amused and interested in the off-hand narrative 
of his new acquaintance, and after further conversation the two re- 
turned, and as they leisurely walked down in direction of the hotel, 
were overtaken by a strange-looking train of men, drawing hand- 
carts, upon which were loaded blankets, guns and implements of 
travel. Upon inquiring of a hardy-looking fellow, who appeared to 
be the captain of the company, I discovered it to be a “ hand-cart 
train” of about one hundred Mormon preachers and elders, just ar- 
rived from Salt Lake, and were destined for the States and Canadas 
as missionaries. They had made the trip, on foot, in forty days, 
drawing their provisions and necessaries on hand-carts; had had a 
good time, and were in fine spirits. Brigham had “ counselled” this 
mode of travel; and though some of the party had considerable 
money—one of them a wealthy merchant—they “ obeyed counsel,” 
and were content to “ hearken to the word of the Lord, through his 
servant Brigham.” The men looked rugged, and had the appearance 
of being familiar with the hardships of frontier life. Some of them 
inquired of Perry for work for a short time, to get the means to 
pursue their journey. Not being able to get employment, they 
moved off cheerfully—Timothy counting, as they passed, forty carts, 
all of which were well laden with camp equipage. 

Supper over, our adventurer sat musingly upon the cool verandah, 
enjoying the luxury of a “ regalia” and the fine scenery across the 
river, when Timothy Brown accosted him with the inquiry— 

“Maybe you'd like to see a little fun, Mister Winkle? Ef you 
would, just come along about two squares down street, and you'll 
see suthin that will tickle your fancy.” 

Hastily gathering up his hat and sketch-book, Perry followed his 
Brown acquaintance in the direction designated, and in a few 
minutes arrived at the “ scene of action,” where there seemed to be 
quite an excitement amongst a crowd of citizens in regard to a 
claim said to have been “ jumped ” the day previous. A committee 
of inquiry had been instituted, to report to “committee of the 
whole” the next morning, and many were the threatening insinua- 
ions against the person charged with having broken the “ squatter 
law.” In the morning a buzzing rumor spread over the city that 
the “ jumper ” had been arrested, and a throng of men of all classes 
were quickly assembled—Perry joining their number. The 

Jumper "—@ rough-looking man, dressed in red flannel shirt and 
buckskin trousers—was guarded by some half-dozen chosen men ; 
& court was instituted, the party tried, and condemned to receive 
forty lashes on his bare back, and then be banished from the Terri- 
tory—not to return under the penalty of death. The culprit was 
then taken to a tree, his back bared, his hands tied up above his 
head, and the sentence carried into effect; after which he was 
escorted to the river, ferried across and set free. The whole popu- 
lace joined in pronouncing that the man had been served justly. 
Quiet was soon restored, and Sleepy Bet was again on the road 
leading northward, in the direction of the “ Running Water,” over 
high rolling prairie. Groves of timber studded the Missouri river to 
the right, and away to the left of the road the groves on the Elk 
Horn and Pappillion rivers were distinctly seen. 

A halt was made at Calhoun, a town built upon the ruined site of 
old Fort Calhoun, a military post occupied near thirty years ago by 
United States troops. Perry here met with an old Pennsylvanian, 
who was one of the first settlers of the place, and who possessed a 
fand of information connected with the settlement as well as many 
oe incidents of wild life in Nebraska. 

_ the cabin yonder,” said the old native of the Ke stone, point- 
my bo a neat log building a few rods from them, “ -_ the cohie a 
. oody fight a year ago. A man built that cabin and moved into 

» With the intention of jumping, and holding by pre-emption, a 

Portion of the town site. The Regulators were called out and 





proceeded, with weapons offensive and defensive, to put the jumpers 
off the premises. In anticipation of such an event, the occupant 
had gathered all of his friends in to assist in defending it, anda 
severe fight ensued. One, Mr. Goss, was shot dead upon the spot, 
and several others were dangerously, if not fatally wounded. The 
assailants, being outside and exposed to a raking fire from within, 
were worsted and driven away. The difficulty has since been set- 
tled, and that matter is all right.” 

I forgot to mention that a little way out of Omaha City, or more 
nearly to Crescent City, there are the remains of the first Mormon 
temple erected by the veritable Joe Smith, the inventor of that 
rigmarole called the Mormon Bible. It isin pretty good preserva- 
tion, and has the appearance of a large log-house. Crescent City 
has a most capital hotel called the Herndon House. I was so much 
taken with both these buildings that I took a sketch of them. I 
have, however, alluded to this hotel before. 

The region around Calhoun is very fertile, and many fine farms are 
opened. The day following Perry reached De Soto, a town of con- 
siderable business and built upon a most beautiful site on the west 
bank of the Missouri river, with a fine agricultural country about 
it. It was here that,many years ago,a terrible fight took place 
between the Omahas and Sioux Indians, in which the latter were 
worsted and hundreds of their braves killed or driven into the 
river, many of whom reached the opposite shore, yet scores were 
drowned and carried away by the dark angry waters of the Missouri. 

At a later period, a white trapper had quarrelled with an Indian ; 
was pursued down the river by a band of braves and only escaped 
their arrows and scalping-knives by crossing the river ona drifting 
cottonwood log. 

The Hon. Wm. Clancy, one of the oldest inhabitants of the terri- 
tory, was here met with, and served to beguile the leisure hours of 
Winkle with many incidents of the early settlement of Nebraska 
and legendary reminiscences of the natives. 

In the evening a fishing excursion was proposed, and Perry in- 
vited to join the party and enjoy the sport of angling in the 
“Mother of Waters” for “ catfish.” In company with three others 
and the “ necessary refreshments,” Perry set out for the river, and, 
in a short time, set into it; and before the close of the sport caught 
a duck and one cat, of huge dimensions ; the others doing less in 
ducking caught more cals. Satisfied with the sport, they set a 
“trotline,” from which they took a large catfish the next.morning 
that weighed over a hundred pounds, which could by no means be 
considered a scaly remuneration for their time and trouble. 

Again on the road Perry continued his course northward, passing 
through a beautiful and thrifty town called Cumming City, and 
brought up for dinner at Pekama. The country between De Soto 
and Pekama—a distance of some twenty miles, was very beautiful, 
with broad groves of timber and the Missouri on the right, and fine 
prairies dotted with “claim cabins” stretched far toward the left. 
Sixteen miles farther and the site of young Decatur is spread out 
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over a piece of bottom land between the bluffs and the Missouri 
river. Here Sleepy Bet gave evidence of being swake by showing 
a strong determination to “turn in.” Perry concluded to tarry 
over night and visit the Omaha Indian village and the Mission next 
day. 

A refreshing shower during the night and clear sky and bright 
sunshine in the morning gave an exhilarating charm to the verdant 
landscape, and lent new beauty to every object that met the eye. 
Fifteen miles were soon travelled and Perry was upon the lands of 
the Red Man, with the rude village of the Omaha in sight, which 
consisted of about forty dirt lodges or pepis built in a circle and 
cone-shaped—each lodge being from forty to seventy feet in diame- 
ter, constructed of wooden framework and covered with grass and 
dirt. 


The artist was received with a kind welcome, and a “ Caggy 
How?” and Bet taken away by the squaws and lariated to grass. 

The village is built upon a slight elevation near the bluffs, and 
upon the bank of the Missouri river at the mouth of Omaha Creek, 
and the scenery around it is diversified by groves of timber and 
scattering forest trees. 

The inside of the lodges exhibit quite a degree of neatness when 
compared with those of the other neighboring tribes. A hole at 
the top served the double purpose of chimney and window, the fire 
being built in the centre upon the ground. Several families occupy 
the same lodge, and sleep upon their skins, onasort of a rude 
“bunk” made of poles and bark, which extends around the entire 
pepi or lodge. 

The Omahas are greatly reduced in numbers to what they once 
were. A few years ago they numbered many thousands. That 
direful scourge of the human race—the small-pox—was brought to 
their village ; they were ignorant of the disease and treated its 
victims with cold water, and other modes which only served to 
aggravate the malady and render it more fatal. Hundreds, and 
even thousands, were carried off, the village deserted, and one 
general and loud wail for a long time went up for the dead, and 
now the tribe only numbers a few hundred. The Omahas have ever 
been the friends of the whites, and never have their tomahawks 
drunk the white man’s blood, or their scalping knives been drawn 
against their white brothers. 

A mission and schools, under the direction of the Presbyterian 
Board of Missions, is established upon a beautiful site near by, at 
Black Bird Hills, which is now in charge of Dr. Charles Sturgess, 
successor to the Rev. Mr. Hamilton, who is not released from his 
duties at Bellevue, the former location. 

The Omahas, like most of the Western tribes, depend mainly 
upon the hunt and chase for their support, and in trapping and 
fishing they are very expert, and are generally good horsemen. At 
present they are provided with a semi-annual stipend from Govern- 
ment, according to treaty stipulation, and besides they raise some 
corn and other crops. Card-playing is one of their principal 
amusements, and ofttimes they gamble to a ruinous extent, fre- 
quently staking everything they possess—ponies, guns, blankets, 
robes, ay, even their clothes and the rings and trinkets in their ears, 
and when all else is lost their squaws are staked upon the issue of 
their strange though fascinating game. They are naturally an in- 
telligent tribe, and the children make rapid progress in their 
studies ; some even advance in music and drawing. 

Perry was received with much kindness at the Mission House, a 
fine building constructed upon the concrete plan, some forty by 
seventy-five feet, and three stories high. Several Indian girls were 
introduced, and with their preceptress sang and played very well. 
Mr. Sturgess and lady are liked very well by the Indians, and are 
kind-hearted and generous people; and the Misses Ensign and 
Smith, who have charge of the female department, are ladies ac- 
complished and self-denying. 

Winkle left the place with regret and many expressions of grati- 
tude for the hospitality he had received from the inmates of the 
Mission. 

A little distant from the Mission, near the foot of the hill, several 
lodges of tanned buffalo skins were standing beneath the shade ofa 
large grove, where squaws were boiling corn and pappooses playing 
about the fire. These skin lodges are used’ in their hunting excur- 
sions and when travelling, are quite portable, warm and dry. This 
was Standing Hawk’s camp, one of the petty chiefs of the tribe, 
who is a brave, intelligent Indian. 

Twenty miles over a country a little rough, varied, wild, beauti- 
ful and fertile, our voyageur brought up at Omadi, one of the 
pleasant and thrifty towns in Nebraska, of several hundred inhabi- 
tants and considerable business. Stopping in front of a neat, 
inviting-looking hotel, Perry was both surprised and pleased in 
discovering the familiar and striking face of Whistling Ben, sur- 
rounded by a group of listeners in front of the house. The meeting 
was a pleasant one—a month later than the wolf chase. Whistling 
Ben had recently left his farm-house to accompany a small party 
who wished to go out on a buffalo range for a hunt. The company 
would leave in two days—Perry must go—Ben had come especially 
for him, so it was at once agreed and determined. Perry was in 
unusually high spirits. He took a ride into the country in the after- 
noon to visit the quarries and coal mines—ate supper with an 
unusual relish, and at a late hour went to bed to dream of buffalo. 
The game was discovered on a broad prairie, which was blackened 
with the living tide of buffaloes. The chase—the whole multitude 
move—rapid pursuit and game overtaken—fier¢e encounter with a 
pair of enraged bulls—Sleepy Bet is gored to death, and himself at 
the mercy of the infuriated animals, that were goring him in the 
sides and breast, and at last falling breathless and exhausted with 








loss of blood, the huge creature was upon him—he fainted, with the 
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savage yell of a Puncah Indian ringing in his ears. His eyes opened, 
and there stood Whistling Ben, langhing at the strange contortions 
of the sleeper’s features, Our hero awoke in a terrible fright, and 
while the beaded drops of perspiration fell from his forehead, arese 
to enjoy the invigorating morning air, which produced a soothing 
effect upon his nerves, and having refreshed the inner man, accord- 
ing to Ben’s suggestion, with mint julep, Perry and Ben went to 
breakfast. 
(To be continued.) 


(From Advance Sheets furnished us by the courtesy of the 
Publishers, Messrs. Stanford & Delisser.) 


CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE 


A Tate of the Seventeenth Centary. 
THE BERTAUDIERE. 


CHAPTER XIV.—CONTINUED. 
Sr. Manrcet attained the Pont aux Meuniers (Miller’s Bridge), which 
still retained its ancient appellation, and was yet at each extremity 
covered with houses, but had scarcely proceeded over half its 
length ere he stopped, suddenly struck with an irresistible desire to 
contemplate for a moment the scene that now presented itself. 

The great city, buried in sleep, was silent, not an echo of life 
caught his ear save now and then the distant, heavy tread of the 
solitary patrol ; the moon, hardly at the full and fast descending 
westward, had overspread the clear sky with a broad sheet of gray 
light, partially eclipsing the lustre of the stars, merrily twinkling 
good night to their brighter rival. To his left the Palais de Justice, 
with its pointed towers, cast a long shadow upon the Place in front 
and upon the pillory standing in the midst, as if to conceal the evil 
spot from observation. Far before him the Pont-Neuf, with its long 
row of arches, abruptly divided his line of vision, branching off from 
the extensive frontage of the Louvre and the Tuileries, which, 
strongly illumined by the moonbeams, stood out in bold relief, 
majestic as their royal occupant. At his feet rolled the sluggish 
Seine, swollen by recent floods, and yellow with the washing from 
the clayey soil of its tributaries ; moored to each bank swung long 
tiers of barges, now deserted, but in the day resounding with the 
noisy gossip of countless washerwom*n, whose tongues, assiduous 
as their hands, emulated the clatter of the mill immediately beneath 
him ; peeping over, he conld discern a stream of dim light darting 
forth from one small window in it—evidence of the miller’s eagerness 
to prolit by the flood ; now at each successive stroke, the broad flap 
of the ponderous water-wheel dashed away a fresh volume of spray 
and froth which, refracted in the moon’s light, formed a dense bow 
of mist. Faster and faster sped the stream, and faster and faster 
turned the wheel, louder and louder grew the murmur of the waters, 
more and more merrily did they gurgle, and bubble aud froth ere 
they sunk again in deep eddies. It was music to the ear of St. 
Marcel, who almost wished he were the miller, always to hear it, 
always to be near it. He could fancy it, with syren voice, singing of 
happiness remote from scenes of dissipation, or mournfully chaunting 
the death-song of the suicide. He hears the heavy plunge rising 
loud above the roar of the waters, still they dashed cheerily on- 
wards, the white-crested surf dancing and glittering, multiform and 
transparent. Now it rises; it assumes a form—a female form—the 
long hair streams over the pallid features; the half-glazed eyes meet 
his; the hands are extended; they grasp, with the desperate 
strength of death, the fast revolving wheel; scarcely does the 
weight retard its gyrations ; it uplifts the struggling victim ; higher 
and higher it comes; now descends, now again immerses her 
beneath the dark mass of waters. Allis over. No! once more she 
rises to the surface, but no longer clings to the treacherous plank. 

“Help! help!’ shouted St. Marcel, aware of the dreadful 
reality, andy throwing off his hat, cloak and sword, plunged into 
the stream. 

On rising to the surface he in vain sought the object that had 
excited his humanity; his eyes were dizzy and his ears deafened, 
whilst the sudden immersion had almost deprived him of the power 
of respiration. Although embarrassed by his clothing he manfully 
prosecuted his search; now breasting the current, now allowing 
himself to be borne along by it, now traversing in the direction of 
the shore. His cry for help had been unheard, for he could perceive 
no evidence of its being aoswered. Once only he fancied that a 
broad flash of light gleamed upon him, but it flitted past and van- 
ished as suddenly as it had appeared. He despaired of saving the 
wretched suicide and made for the shore, when all at once the same 
pallid form again rose to the surface, and so close to him his face 
almost touched it. For a moment the moon played upon the livid 
features. Strange to add, St. Marcel fancied he recognized them as 
familiar to him in childhood. To grasp the body as it rolled over 

yas the act of a second; with renewed courage, though with 
decreasing strength, he fought his way, and at length, benumbed 
with coid, attained one of the washing barges that lined the banks 
of the river, near the Pont au Change ; by great exertion he suc- 
ceeded in clambering into it, dragging the body after him; here 
nature could do no more, and he sank exhausted by the side of her 
whom he had rescued from a watery grave. 

Our hero retained sufficient consciousness to be aware of the 
necessity of renewing his efforts to procure assistance ; he therefore 
rose and, lifting his charge, attempted to leave the boat, but his 
limbs refused to perform their office. Thus compelled to forego his 
intentions he again deposited her by his side, and began considering 
what course he should pursue. His meditations were abbreviated by 
a bright glare of light—the same that so shortly since had dazzled 
him. This time it flitted in various directions, until at length it 
rested full upon his face and upon the pale countenance beside 
him. 

“Tlalloo!” ejaculated a husky voice belonging to an invisible 
owner, but apparently proceeding from a dark lantern elevated some 
five feet in the air. 

St. Marcel was unable to answer the challenge 
mentary pause, again became audible. 

“ Halloo, lsay!” cried the proprietor of the lantern, extending 
the benefits thereof to the citizens on the opposite side of the Seine 
and directing his steps towards the spot where St. 
* where are you 7” 








, Which, after a mo- 


Marcel was seated, 
“ Here!” faintly responded he ; “she is dead, I fear; quick! let 
us see! 

“If she is dead,” replied the new comer, progressing cautiously, 
“ T need not hurry ; if I'm in time to save thec 1 shall still be in time 
enough!” 


“ Nay !” retorted St. Mareel, “ then mayest yet be in time to save 
her ; assist me in bearing her hence ; I cannot do it myself.” 

The individual was now close to our hero upon whom he again 
directed the light, rapidly examining both him and the lifeless form 
over which he bent. With remarkable alacrity he then extracted 
from his vest a flat bottle of rather large capac ity , and uncorking it, 
tendered it to St. Marcel, saying, 

“Take a good draught; it will keep thy teeth from chattering. 
Nay don't hesitate.” 

Our hero, in obedience to the stranger's direction, subjected the 
flask to a sev experin eutal process of suction, during “wh ch its 
owner slipped his arms from two broad belts by which a large bas- 
ket was confined to his shoulders, and raising the female, continued : 

“ Throw thy cloak over ber; “tis in my basket, with thy hat and 
sword—t! suppose they are thine ; I found them on the bridge. 
There! now take my Jantern, clap my basket on thy back and fol- 
low me ’ 


With a nimbleness that surprised St. Marc, as it not only formed 
an extraordinary contrast with his former deliberation, but ap- 
peured in no wise aflected by his burden, the man crossed the boats 











with a sure foot, and gaining the bank, proceeded swiftly over the 
bridge whence our hero had precipitated himself, continuing his 
onward course past the Palais de Justice, over the Pont St. Michel, 
into the Rue de la Harpe, situated in the very neighborhood to- 
wards which St. Marcel journeyed, when the event occurred that 
brought him into such unexpected companionship. 

The streets through which they passed were deserted, a circum- 
stance favorable to the rapid locomotion of our hero’s guide, who 
ran rather than walked—his follower (in whom the brandy had in- 
fused new life) keeping close in the rear. At length, within ten 
minutes from the time they left the boat, they reached a large dingy 
house, on the left hand side of the street in question ; St. Marcel, 
by the light of the lantern, rapidly examined the exterior, and be- 
held, painted over the windows of the basement story: “ AuWo. 
53, Michaulzx, Tonnellier.” In accordance with the instructions of 
the stranger, he raised the heavy iron hammer suspended at the 
door, and gave two distinct knocks, then a third, the latter being 
promptly answered by the drawing aside of a small square sliding- 
panel, behind the grating of which appeared an cye rolling at our 
visitors, in a state of single beatitude. 

“ Heus! ecquis est?” demanded the proprietor of the solitary 
visual orb. 

“ Luletia!” briefly responded St. Marcel’s companion, bringing 
himseif within the focus of observation by stepping before our 
hero. 

The magic word was scarcely uttered than the cyclopian warden 
closed the jealous parallelogram, and opened a small thick door to 
which it formed the embellishments ; the stranger entered first, 
closely followed by St. Marcel. 

“ Polypbemus,” said the former, addressing the mysterious guar- 
dian, “* quick, to the hall, send us female help ;” then turning to our 
hero. continued, 

“ Follow me, beau cavalier: fear nothing.” 

Whether owing to the quantity he had imbibed, or to the quality 
of the liquor, St. Mareel’s strength had gradually returned ; still he 
shivered from the effects of his sudden submersion, and therefore 
appreciated the comfort of the large fire that blazed in a recess of 
the spacious vault into which, after traversing the narrow passages 
and descending a flight of stone stairs, the individual with the cog- 
nomen of Polyphemus ushered him and his eccentric companion. 

The latter, on the disappearace of his cyclops, commenced opera- 
tions upon the body of the female, for the purpose of restoring 
animation: in these he was assisted by St. Marcel, and, being 
shortly joined by the handmaidens, their united efforts succeeded in 
producing symptoms of life, upon the appearance of which the 
nymphs intimated to their male associates that their further assist- 
ance could be dispensed with. 

“Galatea,” observed St. Marcel’s guide, addressing the most 
matronly-looking of the females, “let us know how the young 
woman goes on; and thou,” continued he, to his companion, 
“ follow me.” 

So saying, he struck the iron-hook of along stick which he held 
into the collar of St. Marcel’s cloak, and, swinging it over his 
shoulder with the dexterity ofa proficient in his craft, quitted the 
vault, followed by his newly-made acquaintance, bearing his basket 
and his lantern. After progressing through divers long passages, 
they halted at a large door ; pushing it open, the friend of Polyphe- 
mus descended a second flight of steps leading into a second series 
of passages, through which the cold wind whistled with consider- 
able force. 

“T shall introduce thee at once to the emperor,” at length said 
St. Marcel’s guide, continuing his way; ‘thou shalt then be at 
liberty to remain with us or to depart.” 

“If it be a matter of no particular moment to the emperor,” re- 
torted St. Marcel, “ and thy companions have good cheer to offer, I 
shall claim their hospitality till to-morrow.” 

“Thou art cold,” observed his conductor, remarking the melody 
produced by the frequent collision of our hero’s teeth, at the same 
moment pushing open a small door in the subterraneous passage. 

“T am,” replied St. Marcel; “my clothes are wet, and the 
draughts in this royal residence are anything but revivifying.” 

“ Dost thou know this place then?” asked his cicerone, surprised 
at St. Marcel’s allusion and hesitating to enter the aperture. 

“ Not I, indeed,” replied our hero ; “I am neither a mole nor a rat 
to burrow beneath the earth with my kind; lead on, friend ; thou 
hast naught to fear from me ; and I am too cold, too hungry and too 
wet to hesitate whether I shall serve Louis Quatorze or the emperor 
of his subterranean dominions.” 

His companion made no reply, but allowing the door to swing to 
of its own accord, behind them, led the way across a spacious 
vault, from the opposite side of which proceeded a broad glare of 
light, through a large aperture in the masonry ; at this moment 
a peal of boisterous laughter burst upon them, intermingled with 
the clash of glasses and the murmur of numerous voices. 

St. Marcel followed his guide through the opening in the wall, and 
found himself in the midst of a motley company, carousing in groups 
dispersed here and there in a vault of extensive dimensions, of a style 
of architecture that at once riveted his attention. 

CHAPTER XV.—SHOWS HOW ST. MARCEL WAS INTRODUCED TO TITE EMPE- 
ROR JULIAN, AND HOW HE WAS ENTERTAINED BY THAT MONARCH. 
“Luretia!” exclaimed St. Marcel’s friend, upon their entry, thus 
commencing a communication to the assembled company in a dialect 
unknown to him, but which produced a burst of applause, succeeded 

by acry on all sides of “ Welcome, stranger! welcome !” 

“Friends!” observed our hero, elevating his voice so as to render 
it audible to all; “I thank you for this hearty welcome ; but I am 
cold as charity, wet and hungry, so let me warm myself, dry myself 
and eat, then I shall be in better spirits to thank you for your hos- 
pitality.” So saying, amidst peals of laughter, raised by his facetious 
frankness, he unceremoniously crossed to the other side of the 
vault, seating himself in front of a large fire that blazed in a deep 
niche. 

“Here, friend,” remarked St. Marcel’s guide, who had followed 
him to his seat; “here is thy cloak.” 

“ And there is thy flask,” retorted St. Marcel, returning the same ; 
“replenish it, and [ will drink to our better acquaintance.” 

The individnal took the vessel, and having assured himself of its 
emptiness, saluted our hero with a nod and a glance approbatory of 
the feat he had accomplished, inwardly satisfied that only he himseif 
besides could have performed it as manfully within the same short 
space of time. Throwing down his basket and hooked stick, and 
extinguishing the light in his lantern, he proceeded to instruct a 
swarthy-complexioned, almost invisible atomy of humanity, whom 
he illustrated by the name of Alsop, relatively to the speedy pro- 
duction of certaig nutritious articles, whereof the custody and deli- 
cate preparation for edible purposes constituted one of the chief 
attributes of his office. 

The culinary official 
int val between his 


immediately rendered himself invisible, the 
departure and his reappearance affording St. 


le an opportunity of enlarging upon his qualities, and of 





introducing a few biographical anecdotes illustrative of a portion of 
his private history 

Pine munity of the Lutetians,” said he, with a significant jerk 
of the head in the direction of his companions, who now appeared 


totally indifierent to their proceedings, 
introducing sop to its notice—the only debt that it ever acknow- 
\ few years was a vile fajricator of soups and 


and mutton, in one of the most 


‘owes me a heavy debt for 


ago he 
ire stewer of beef 
al neighborhoods ;” his companion here eyed the roof. 
His genius exercised itself in the transformation of all kinds of 
lesh into A-la-modes, and fricandeaus. night the 


fricaseces One 


officers of the municipality laid violent hands upon certain casks of 
cognac, on which AZsopus had imprudently neglected to pay the 
but not content with his spirit seized upon his body also, 


} 
aues, 





intending to treat him to a view of Paris from the pillory. On his 
way to the Gréve a band of Lutetians, led by myself—for I owed 
him a long score—rescued him from the guard ; we brought him off 
in triumph, making good our retreat hither, where he has ever since 
remained. And now,” continued he, as Zsop made his appearance, 
“that we have discussed his story, let us do the same honor to his 
dishes. Oh, what delicious repasts would the Lutetians have lost 
had they not rescued sopus from the pillory !” 

“The Lutetians are followers of Epicurus, I perceive,” observed 
St. Marcel,.commencing operations upon a cold Normandy capon 
exquisitely roasted—his eyes roaming over the adjuncts to the really 
sumptuous meal which the diminutive caterer had placed before 
them. cir tet ile ger 

“ We follow no sect in pattieular;-retorted his companion, busily 
employed. inidissecting the remainder of the capon; “ but if any- 
thing, we are Peripatetics.. Bacchus and Venus are our divinities 
in common with Plutus. We venerate our emperor, respect the 
laws established by ourselves for the advancement of the weal of 
Lutetia, and live as joyously as we can upon such means as chance 
and our respective avocations assist us to. Pray, what’s thy name, 
friend 7” 

“St. Marcel le Trouvé,” responded our hero, unwilling to with- 
hold his name lest the circumstance should excite suspicion, yet 
equally averse to give a fictitious one. 

“Marcellus!” observed his friend, musingly ; “a good name—a 
classical name! Quite Lutetian! Mine is Democritus amongst my 
comrades. We Lutetians abjure baptismal registers.. Marcellus, 
thy health ; whilst Democritus lives thou shalt never want a friend 
in Lutetia !” 

The philosopher, pouting out wine into two large crystal goblets, 
handed one to St. Marcel, and drank off the other at a draught; an 
example followed by his companion, after a fashion, too, that left 
no doubt as to his capability of appreciating its very excellent 
qualities. 

Although intent upon-effecting the disappearance of the dainties 
provided by Asopus of Lutetia, our hero took advantage of certain 
intervals to examiie Democritus and his companions unperceived, 
as likewise the extraordinary locality to which he had been brought. 

The language, manners and general appearance of the philosopher 
formed a striking contrast to his garb; the latter, however, was in 
perfect keeping with his ostensible pursuit, the emblems of which 
consisted of a dark lantern, a basket of peculiar form and capacity, 
and a thick stick, about four feet in length, furnished at the lower 
extremity with a formidable iron hook. St. Marcel recognized him 
as appertaining to the class called chiffonniers, individuals pursuing, 
principally at dead of night, a mysterious occupation, the main 
object of which is the collecting of old rags, paper and bones, with 
indefinite stray articles of trifling value, likely to be lost or mislaid 
by the negligence of waiters or servants. 

Worn more for use than show, his apparel was not remarkable 
for uniformity ; a gray slouch-hat, originally fitted to a head two or 
three trifles less than his own—a boot and a shoe that had apper- 
tained to distinct owners, the latter square-toed and bebuckled, the 
cast-off relic of some maire-d’arrondissement, the former an invalid, 
retired from military service—a coat and a waistcoat of antediluvian 
fashion, entitled to veneration as holy relics—these, with equally 
antiquated buckskin etceteras, formed, in the aggregate, the extent 
of his personal wardrobe. 

But the locality more particularly attracted his notice. It was a 
spacious vault of oblong form, apparently measuring sixty feet 
long by fifty in width, and nearly the same in height. On one side, 
extending its entire length, rose three lofty arches—the middle one, 
of greater span and dimensions than its two supporters—dividing 
the principal hall from a second, evidently smaller, but plunged iu 
darkness and untenanted. On the opposite side, that where St. 
Marcel was seated, several deep recesses were elaborated in the 
face of the wall,in one of which a large wood fire blazed fiercely, 
the smoke forming a canopy, and escaffing leisurely through a 
large aperture overhead. Immediately facing the breach in the 
masonry, through which our hero entered, was a small square door, 
and above it an opening fashioned like a window, but unfurnished 
with the usual accompaniments ; the ribs of the vauited roof reposed 
upon stone brackets mortised in the face of the walls, sculptured 
in the form of the prow of a ship—a symbol of the ocean—those on 
the southern side, based upon the arches, being varied by figures of 
men representative of heathen gods; the arches themselves were 
supported by fluted pilasters, their span being perfectly semicircu- 
lar ; against them some half dozen torches were fixed, which throw- 
ing a dull light through the hall, brought out in relief the groups of 
figures assembled around some three or four tables, literally groan- 
ing under the united weight of numberless quaintly-fashioned pitchers 
of wine and the elbows of the bacchanals. 

The assemblage was motley and diversely arrayed: there sat the 
exquisite, august in an exuberance of lace frill and ruffle ; the stu- 
dent in modest suit of brown, whose demure cut gave the lie to his 
jovial countenance ; the seminarist, furtively escaped from priestly 
tutelage, encased in gabardine of solemn black; with clerks of the 
university, in hanging sleeves and square-topped cap, boisterously 
echoing the laugh raised by their own sallies ; the pink of fashion 
hobnobbing with decayed gentility ; the laced coat with the gray 
hose and jerkin ; the learned student with the artisan ; the embryo 
Lycurgus with the disciple of Galen and Hippocrates ; here and 
there, rudely-shaped wooden benches, turned topsy-turvy ; drinking- 
vessels promiscuously dispersed among the feet of the guests ; three 
or four long tables, partially covered with the remnants of a meal, 
relieved by huge bowls of flaming spirits ; various articles of apparel 
cast loose upon the floor ; dice and dominoes rattling ; glasses and 
goblets clashing ; voices intermingling in joyous dissonance ; such 
was the scene which St. Marcel witnessed, and in which he himself 
figured as an actor of no inconsiderable importance. 

“Strange,” thought he, “that Lshould be brought into such com- 
pany, and in such a manner. This adventure will be productive of 
results far from agreeable perhaps; bat I will be upon my guard. 
Methinks, too, I have met some of those faces before, but where ¢ 
That I can’t remember. Well, never mind where, I shall be able to 
recognize them again, that is, if they ever. afford me the opportu- 
nity; as for the locality, thy science is at fault, St. Marcel; the 
geographers surely neglected to lay down this underground king- 
dom in their charts, and thou must be content to know only that it 
is called Lutetia.” 

“ Fine ancient domicile this,’ remarked Democritus from behind 
his goblet, causing his dark eyes to revolve around the hall, “and 
very extensive ; thou seemest to be struck with it, friend Marcel- 
lus.” 

“ Not less than with its occupants,” responded our hero; 
is the gang numerous?” 

Democritus smiled, and with an inclination of the head replied, 

“ We form a commonwealth, friend Marcellus—not a gang.” 

Let it be a commonwealth, most worthy Democritus, if such be 
thy wish; may I ask its number?” continued St. Marcel. 
both numerous and select,” returned the philosopher ; 
“some five or six hundred, perhaps—all united for one purpose ‘ 
. ich is?’ asked our hero, with a glance at the indi- 
cative of its equivocal character. 

‘ The secret of the Lutetians,” 

Are you not afraid of its 
Marcel. 

“We have alla common interest not to betray it,” 
“nay, didst thou know us better, thou wouldst to 
morrow be a Lutetian.” 


‘pray 


‘It is 


‘Which is?’ company 


coolly I phic dil 
being betrayed’ ( 


companion 
* eontinued Dt. 


answer d 


Democritus ; 


(To be continued.) 


. the 
‘« The greatest pleasure of life is love; | 


the greater 


Sic Wilitam Temple says 
greatest treasure, contentment; the greatest possessica is he alih 
ease is sleep; and the greatest medicine is a true friend.”’ 
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A BOOK OF THRILLING INTEREST | ! 
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HRONICLES OF THE BASTILE!!! 
, An Historica Nove. 
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brated of French historians, who not only'vouehes for the 
correctness of its history, but decleres its details respect- 
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events of which it treate : 

A Description of the Oid Man of the'Bastile. 
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this country for many years. 

STANFORD & DELISSER, 
508 Broadway. 
LONGFELLOW’S NEW VOLUME. 
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the Union, 
THE COURTSHIP OF MILES STANDISH, 
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bylerian. -——— 
SPURGEON’S GEMS 
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unpublished Sermons and other writings of the Rev. C. H. 
SPURGEON. l vol. 12mo. Price $1. 

“Pull of striking thought, brilliant imagery and warm 
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volume, and 60 mere to introduce us to the li’e of the 
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38-189 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old S1ip. 


C C. LEIGH 
Je 


was one of the largest exhibiiors in the 
CRYS?AL PALACE 

during the World's Fair. 

He still continues to open.and sell, at his 

CHINA AND GLAsS HALL, 
the newest designs of China, Glass and Plated Ware. 
carefully packed for the country. 
561 & 563 BROADWAY, 

(Between the St. Nicholas and Metropoli'an Hotel-.) 159 


All 


GENIN’S LADIES’. AND CHILDREN’S OUTFIITING 
BAZAAR, 
513 Broapway, Sr. Nicneras Worrr, 
ENBRACING FOUR EXTENSIVE SHOW-ROOMS, 
\HE Bazaar includes under one roof the follow- 
ing TWELVE DEPARTMENTS 

Lapies CLovminG—Incluoimg Morning Robes, Travelli 
Dre nd all descriptions of uoderwear. 

Misses WARDR: BES for boarding-school and 

Baby LinEN, and complete Outfits for Mothers ane In- 
fants. 

( LOAKS 
material 

LACES AND Empromweries, imported from Frane 
and Germany. 

MI‘ LINERY AND ITEADDPESSKsS, 
by the modistes of the Bazaar 

Lapirs’ AND CaILDREN’s Hi: sirry—the largest 
varied stock. 

Lapies’ Furs.—An unequalled a 


ng 
ses 


home wear, 


AND MaAntTILLAS—Leading Paris styles of every 





», England 


imported and manufactured 
and most 


ssortment of the richest 








furs. 

Lapigs’, Misses’ anp Boys’ Suc gs.—Every variety for 
dress, travelling, promenade and school purposes 

Boys’ CLoTuinG.—An extensive stock of the prevailing 
fashions. 

Gents’ Axp Boys’ Furnisuinc Goops.—Every variety, 
foreign and domestic. , . 

DReEss-MAKING —Ladies own mater y e up by accom- 


plished modistes 








iL 





Geytin’s £1uk Hats Anp Sort I! 
Caps, Boys’ Hats and Cap ols, 
of fancy articles ; = 
150 513 Broadway . Nichol 
‘THE UNIVERSAL PRESS.— 
THE VERY Best AFFAIR FOR THE KITCHEN. 
For pressing Corned Reef, Tongue, &e. Renders Meat 
tender, expels the superfl grease, aud ke it juicy 
nd in snug shape 
To press Potatoes Squa h, Tornips, & 
To squeeze Lemor Ora ( rants, Grape f 
Squeez Apples for Ci r, r n¢ 1 
Prices, $1 75: § 3 
For sale by 
150-151 s. W H, 634 1 
WAX FLOWERS 


ADIES who wish to eccomplish themselves 
in this beautiful Art are invited to call upon 





| MRS WILLIAMSON, 625 | DWAY, wher 2 is pre I 
© give instruc‘ion on th st reasonable ters 
baskets and Vases fitted up in su or st 
ani W: ings : 150 


| York 


A RARE CHANCE FOR EMPLOYMEN’ 

L —Persons re quiring a light, agreeable 

e-pectarle em) ie 

310 0 per eek. will ascer 

addressing HUTCHINS & CO. Be 1 
City One postage-stamp required to 

answers. 1 


iloyment. by whie 





Can leal'zZ 


lo & 


tain 


x 4531, 


par 
ie 


r 
tng 
BL-OF 
‘ 





ice, New 


50-153 
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It is one of | 
It could bardly comprehend more of | 


Her sketches bear internal evidence of | 
truthfulness to nature, and evince rare powers of observa- | 


ELECTION NOTICE. 
Srate or New Yor’ 
OFFICE OF THE SECRETARY oF Stare, 
ALpany, August 2, 1858. 


) 
s 


IR—NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 
at the General Election; to be held in this 
State on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of No- 
vember next, the following officers are to be elected, to 
wit : 

A Governor, in the place of John A King; 

A Lieutenant-Governor, in the place of Henry R. Selden; 

A Canal Commissioner, in the place of Samuel B. 
Ruggles, appointed in place of Samuel S. Whallon, de- 
ceased; 

An Inspector of State Prisons, in the p/ace of William A. 
Russell; 

All whose term of office will expire on the last day of 
December next; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Third Congressional District, com- 
posed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Eighth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representetive in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fourth Congressional Distric!, com- 
posed of the Fourth, Sixth, Tenth and Fourteenth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fifth Congressional District, com- 


“¢ We have never read a work which better inculcates | Zo the Sheriff of the C-unty of New York: 


| posed of the Seventh and Thirteenth Wards in the City of 


GATION COMPANY’S New York and | 


opportunity of visiting places and scenery of unrivalled | 


New York, and the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, Fifteenth and 
Sixteenth Wards of Brooklyn; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Sixth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Eleventh, Fifteenth and Seventeenth Wards in 
the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Seventh Congressional istrict, com- 
posed of the Ninth, Sixteenth and Twentieth Wards in the 
City of New York 

And also, a Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress 
of the Unfted States, for the Eighth Congressional District, 
composed of the Twelfth, Eighteenth, Nineteenth, Twenty- 
first and Twenty-second Wards in the City of New York. 
COUNTY OFFICERS ALSO TO BE ELECTED FOR SAID 

COUNTY 

Seventeen Members of Assembly; 

A Sheriff, in the pl»ce of James C, Willett ; 

A County Clerk in the place of Richard C, Connolly; 

Four Coroners in the place of Frederick W. Perry, Ed 
ward D Connery, Robert Gamble and Samuel C. Hills : 

All of whose terms of office will expire on the last dayof 
December next 

The attention of Inspectors 





f Election and County Can- 
vassers is directed to Chap, of Laws of 1858, a copy of 
which is printed herewi ‘or instructions in regard to 
their duties under said Jaw, “submitting the question of 
eal'ing a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend 
the same to the people of the State ’’ 
Cnar. 320 
AN ACT to submit the question of calling a Convention to 
revise the Constitution and amend the same, to the pso- 
ple of the State : 

Pas-ed April 17, 1858—three-fifths being present. 
The People of the State of New York, represented in Senate 
and Assembly, do enact as follows : 

fection 1. The inspectors of election in each town, ward 
and election district in this State, at the annual elec'ion to 





| be held in November next, shall provi*e a proper box to 


receive the ballots of the citizens of this State entit'ed to 
vote for members of the Legislature at such election. Ono 
such baliot sha'l be written or printed, or partly written or 
printed, by those voters who are in favor of a Convention : 
*¢ Shall there be a Convention to revise the Constitution and 
amend the same? Yes” And by those voters who are 
oprosed thereto, the words: ‘Snall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.’’ 


| And all ettizens entitled to vote asaforesaid shall be allowed 


speed with trath never before 


te vote by ballot as aforesaid, in the election district in 
which be resides, and not elsewhere 

2. So much of articles one, two and three, of title 
four, of chapter one hucdred and thirty, of ay act entitled, 
* Au act respecting elections ‘other than tor u..cia and town 
officers,’? passed April fifth, eighteen hundred and forty 
two, and the acts am nding the same, as regulates the 
manner of conducting elections and challenges, oaths to be 
1dministered, and inquiries to be made, of persons offering 
to vote, shali be deemed applicab’e to the votes to be given 
or offered under this act; and the manner of votipg and 
challenges, and the penalties forffulse swearicg, prescribed 
by law, are'hereby declared in full force and effect in voting 
or offering to yote under this act. 

§ 3. The said votes given for and against a convention, 
in pursuance of this act, shall be canvassed by the inspec- 
tures of the several election districts or polls of the said 
election sm the manner prescribed by law, and as provided 
in article four, of title four, of chapter one hundred and 


| thirty of the said act, passed April fifth, eighteen hundred 


and for! y-two, and the acts amending the same, as far as 


| the same are applicab'e; and such canvass shall be com- 
| pleted by ascertaining the whole number of vetes given in 





each election district or poll for a convention, and the 
whole number of votes given against such convention, in 
tbe form aforesaid; and the result being found, the inspec- 
tors shall make a statement in words, at full length, of the 
number of ballots received in relation to such conventicn, 
and shall also state in words, at full length, the whole 
number of ballots bavirg thereon the words, ‘‘ Shall there 
b> a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend the 
same? Yes.’”?’ And also the whole number of ballots 
having thereon the words, ‘‘Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.” 
Sneh statements as aforesaid shall contain a caption, 
stating the day on which, and the number of the district, 
the town or ward, and the county at which the election 
held, and »t the end thereof a certificate that such 
statement is correct in all respects, which cer ificate shall 
be subscribed by all the inspectors, and a true copy of 
such statement shall be immediately filed by them in the 
office of the clerk of the town or city. 

§ 4. The originil statements, duly certified as aforesaid, 
shall be delivered by the inspestors, or one of them to ve 
deputed for that purpose, to the supervisor; in case there 
be no supervisor, or he shall be disabled from attending 
the board of canvassers, then to ove of the assessors o} 
the town or ward, within twenty-four hours after the same 
shall bave been subscribed by such inspectors, to be dis- 
posed of as other statements at such election are now re- 
quired by law. 


was 


§ 5. Se much of articles G@rst, second, third and fourth, 
of title fifth, of chap’er one hundred and thirty of the act 
entitled ** An act respecting elections other than for milit a 
and town officers’? and the acts amending the same, as 
regulates the duties of County Canvassers and their pro- 


ceedings, and the duty of County Clerks, and the Secretary 
of State, and the Board of State Canvassers, shall be 
ipplied to the canvassing and ascertaining the will of the 
people of this State in relation to the proposed convention; 
and if it shall appear that a mejority of the votes or 


ballots given in and returned as aloresaid are against a 
convention, then the said canvassers are required to cer- 
tify and declare that fact by a certificate, subscribed by 
them, and filed by the Secretary of State; but if it shall 
appear by the said canvass that a majority of the ballots 

votes given as aforesaid, are for a convention, then they 


ll, by like certificates, to be filed as aforesaid, declare 





that fact; and the said Secretary shall communicate a 
cory of such certificate to both branches of the Legis'ature, 
the opening of the next seesion thereof. Yours, re 


spectfully 
GIDEON J. 1UCKER, 


SHERIFF'S OFFICE, 


Secretary of State 


New York. August 4, 1858 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 
Secrs'ary of State, and the requirements of the Statute in 


sh case made and provided. 

JAMES C, WILLES 
and County of New York 
the county will pubsish the 


, and then haoed 


Sheriff of the City 


All the pebhe newspa 


above once in each week until the 


pers tn 





heir bills for advertising the same, so that they may be 
i before tve Board of Supervisers, and passed for pay- 
ment. See revived Stat. vol. |, chap. 6, title 3, article .d, 


part Ist, page 140. 


HE OLD STAR HOTEL, 
60 & 62 Lispenarp Sraxgr. 
JOHN IRELAND. 
Chops, Steaks, Joints, Old Alas, do 





R R. R. 

R. R. R.—Radway's Ready Relief for Headaches, shether 
sick or nervous; Rheumatism, Diarrbeea, Mysen- 
be Cholera Morbus, Cramps, Influenza, Bloody 

fax, Paralysis, Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, 
Toothaclié, Small Pox, Fevers, Swollen Joints, 
Kidney Complaints, Scarlet Fever, Pains around 
the Liver, Pleurisy, Measles, Heartburn, and pains 
of all kinds. Radway’s Ready Relief will, in a 
few minutes, change the miseries you suffer to 
joys of pleasure. 

R R.R.—Radway’sRenovating Resolvent, tor the cure of 
chronié diseases—such as Scrofulons and Syphi- 
litie complaints, Consumptive ané other affections 
of the Lungs and Throat. Induration and E: large- 
ments of parts, Eruptive and other diseases of 
the Skin, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and 
all other diseases arising from an impure state o 
the Blood. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigest’on, Painter’s 
Cholic,. Lead Diseases, Inflammation of the 
Bowela; Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Diseases of 
the _Heart.and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Smell Pox, Fevers, Measles, &c., &c. Whenever 
the system ig out of order, or the blood impure, 
a dose of Radway’s Regulators will restore it to 
regularity, and purify and cleanse the blood. No 
female should be withovt them. 

R. R. R. Remedies are sold by Druggists and Mer- 
chants everywhere. 
RADWAY & CO., 
162 Fulton street, New York City. 


AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS ! 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS. 
Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 
H. J. GARDENER, Governor of Massachusetts. 
EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Govervor of Massachusetts, 
SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts. 
Ee. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts. 
+ JOHN B. FITS? A’. PICK, Catholic Bishop. of Boston. 
PROF. JOHN TORREY, © the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York City: 
DR. C. T. JACKSON, Geoiogist of the Public Lands o. 
the United States Pati i 
MEN THAT ARE MEN, ~ 
Among the diseases this Pill bas cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we tay mention ¢ 
Costiveness, Silious Complaints, Rheufiatism, Dropsy, 
Heartburn, Headache arising ‘ram a fen Stomach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inactipn of the Bowels, and pain arising 
therefrom, Fiatuleney, Loss of Appetite, all Ulcerous and 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine, 
Serofula, or King’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
aud stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial Blindness, Neura!gia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising from a low state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use them 
once to know it 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
every respectable Druggist in New Kngland and throughou 
he United states 107-159 


1 OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 
it is well known, cures 7‘AN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER’S ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, cc., besides being 
the very best shaving compound ever invented. GOU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots bair from low fore 
heads, upper lip, or any part of the body, safely and quick 
y—warranted. LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks. 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and heated faces. HAIR 
DYE instantly converts red, gray or light hair to a beauti- 
ful black or brown, without staiving the skin. HAIR 
RESTOR ATIVE for the bair to grow, and make stiff, wiry 
hair soft, glossy and silky. Found at Dr. GOURAUD’S 
old establisbed Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES, Brooklyn; CALLEN- 
DER, Philadelphia; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston; IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
generally. 








OLUBLE GLASS, highly useful for preserving 
bh Records and hardening Walls, Shingle Roofs, 
Metal Varnish and Soap Substicute; it is Fire, Water, 
Rust and Mildew Proof, Electrotypers’ Plumbago; Alum- 
inum, the new Silver metal; Platina; Bismuth; Cadmium; 
Nickel and Mangenese; best Cognac Oil, Gin, Rum, Apples, 
Pear, Peach, Bourbon Whiskey, Exsences, Asbestos, &c. 
For sale by Dr. L. FEUCHTWANGER, Author of the new 
Treatise on Fermented Liquors, and One Thousand valuable 
Medical Receipts, 143 Maiden Lane. 149-161 


A DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 
4 Hoboken, now under the management of 
“Messrs. Hatt & Co., is the most eligible p withia 
‘exon for New Yorkors, either to board, or to spend ap 


1n1r im the shade earden 








TIFFANY & CO., 


LATB 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLB. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
‘tronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury. 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yor. 

Hovan m Pans, TIFFANY, REED & 00 





HE PATENT CaRPET SWEEPER! — 
No housekeeper will be without one after 
trial. It gathers up ail the litter and dust, &€c., and de- 
posits itin a covered receiver Makes no dust—trundles 
along as easy as a child’s wagon. Call and see them in 
operation. Prices, $3 50, $4, and $5 each. For sale by 
SfEPHEN WM. SMITH, 
Sign of the Golden Tea Kettle, 
149-150 534 Broadway. 
A WORD TO THE LADIES. 
HE PICCOLOMINI BUSTLE 
ATTACHED TO THE 
PRINCESS ROYAL BRIDAL SKIRT, 
The greates’ invention of the age for Beauty, Grace, Com- 
fort and Durability. 
To be had at 
149-152 


W. H. REED & CO.’s, 


Manuf:cturers, No. 127 Duane st., N. Y. 


} OLLOWAY’S PILLS. — Wherever civiliza- 

tion has penetrated, these Pills are in de- 
mand. The stomach, the lungs and the intestines are the 
organs most assailable by disease in all climates, and upon 
these the remedial action of this medicine is rapid, thorough 
and invariable. Sold at the manulactories, No, 80 Maiden 
Lane, New York, and No. 244 Strand, London; and by all 
druggists, at 25c., 623¢c., and $1 per box. 


M. FINKLE’S 
LATEST IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES. 
PFXUESE MACHINES are Frnst-Cxiass, parti- 
cularly adapted to Family use and Business 
purpose-—the most simple, reliabie and best fitted for 
general use of any Mach'ne l‘or sale. Call and 


) now offered 
*xauine at 421 BROADWAY, corner Cunal street, New 
York. 





148-160 
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
f\HE RAHWAY (N. J.) REGISTER, of a 
recent date, speaks in deservedly high terms of SWAN 
& CO.’S Lottery Institution of Augusta, Ga. It makes a 
just discrimination between this old and established Lottery 
firm and those bogus concerns which have so frequently 
and successfully imposed on the public. We can with 
entire confidence endorse ths sentiments of so respectable 
a press as the Rahway Register, and commend the estad- 
lishment of SWAN & CO. to the public. Those who enclose 
$10, $5 or $2 50 to SWAN & CO. will stand a legitimate 
chance of drawing a fortune in their grand scheme of 
$70,000, which is soon to be drawn. 150 
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__ FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


WRIGHT & PATTERSON, 
GENERAL DESIGNERS anp ENGRAVERS on WOOD, 
No. | Spruce, conver or Nassau STREET 
(Tribuoe Buildings), New Yorx, 
are ready to execute Designs and Engravings on Wood, of 
every variety and in the highest style of the Art. News- 

, Book, Poster and General Business Illustrations. 
a as reasonable as any other Establishment in the 
country, and in all cases satisfaction will be mx"" 





SPORTSMEN’S DEPOT. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 
GUNS, PISTOLS, FISHING TACKLE 
And Sporting Implements of every kind, 
WHOLESALE AND RBTAIL, 

160 Fulton street, New York. 


aa Depot for EDGE’S PREMIUM FIREWORKS. -@a 
Guns on hire by the day or week. 
























NEW & CO., 
. MANUFACTURERS, 
LADIES’ DRESS anp MANTILLA TRIMMINGS, 

208 CANAL STREET ———— House), NEAR BROADWAY, 
most respectfully inform their custemers and Vress-makers 
generally that they have the richest Trimmings, for the 
wholesale and retail trade, on hand, which they offer at 
the lowest manufacturer’s prices. 

All orders made to match within twenty-four hours. 150 
LADIES WISHING TO LEARN TO SING. 
MM E. LODER, whose successful system 

of Vocal Instruction has been increasing in 
peg during the past sixteen years, will commence 
er regular season of instruction on Thursday, Sept. 30th. 
She will attend pupils at their residence, or receive them 
at home. Mrs. Loder’s numerous pupils among the élite 
of New York society attest to the thorough, rapid and 
brilliant system of instruction. For terms apply at her 
residence, 147 FOURTH AVENUE, near Fourteenth street. 





REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERRECTYPES, MR. VONDERSWELL, BEING OF A TIMID AND DOCILE TEMPERAMENT, IS GREATLY 


AMBROTYPE2, . on , . aoe 
MOVED BY THE RECEIPT OF THE NOTE CONTAINING THE REQUEST. 
685 & 587 Broapway, opposirs Mrrropoutan Hors. Q 
























































MBS. ADIPOSE, BEING AMBITIOUS OF COMPETING IN THE EQUES- 
TRIAN OONVENTION, WRITES TO ASK THE LOAN OF MR. 
ADOLPHUS VONDERSWELL'S SADDLE-HORSE FOR THE OCCA- 
BION. 





HEELER & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
NEW STYLE, PRICE FIFTY DOLLARS 
Orrice 343 Broapway, New Yorx. 


DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK STITCH. 


OOOOOOOO0o0G 


This is the only stiten that cannot be ravelled, and that 
— the same appearance upon each side of the seam. 
tis made with two threads, one u each side of the 
fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. 
Send for a circular 





C. H. WOOSTER’S 
* METROPOLITAN SEWING MACHINE. 


HIS MACHINE is unrivalled for its strong, 
perfect and uniform stitch, and it is generally 
acceded to be the best now in use. 
PRICE, $25. 
Call and examine at 
No. 585 BROADWAY, near Spring street, N. Y. 








GEORGE B. SLOAT & CO., 
Double and Single Thread 
SEWING MACHINES, 
For Manufacturing and Family use. 

WE DEFY COMPETITION. 


Prices from $15 to $60. 
Cc. W. THOMAS & CO., Agents, 
480 Broadway, N. Y 





TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv SEW- 
ING MACHINE received the Pre- 
mium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 

Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1867. 
The Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 

Office, 403 Broapway, New York. 
Send for descriptive Cireular 

H. C. BURTMAN & ©0., 


000 Sole Agent for the United States APPEARANCE OF THE NOBLE ANIMAL AFTER HIS RETURN, AND MR. VONDERSWELL’S EMOTIONS ON BYHOLDING HIM. 














INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The oe 
y be 





larity of these machines may readi BRITISH COMMERCIAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 

Siteltted whee the thet to baows thes alg gud female LONDON AND AMERICA. GOUPIL & CO., : MILK FOR BABES. 
operator can earn with one of them, CAPITAL, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000 PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS COLORMEN, LDEN & WOODHULL’S CONCENTRATED 

“ a THOUSAND ~y — YEAR, 4 ty ~ Bem ce Ae been in successful operation 366 Broapway, New York. A MILK. 

seamstress, dressmaker, and each i i i ic 1 E i : inti sata? tele 2 - 3 . 

fumily inthe ’ = b tee en vend 5 ties of partion toon —— has paid to the fami 2 Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &c. | The remarkable virtues ef this invaluable preparation ot 
iovaluable. No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. Pours Ornance County MiLE 

I M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated | Half premium may remain on loan. Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity of 


p per, is just published. It explains all particulars about | Losses promptly paid. ya BUTLER, testing them. 
goving machtues. It waa Se given gratis to all who apply - oo may be made by mail. Office, 65 Wall street, | @ IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- It is particularly adaptedt or children who 

y le or personally. ew . DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &<., corver cf Greeuwich and UIRE TO BE N D 
000 I. M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, New York. | 150-162 GEO. M. KNEVITT, Manager for U.8. | Duane streets, New York 900 _ —— 








and can be relied on as Puxs Onanes County Mua 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers generally 





2 eee re GrnTLEMEN,—The preparations of yours which I have 
3S" SS : tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with their 
sf SF good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 
te - , traveller 
July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 


Messrs. Aiden & Woodhull, New York 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
35 Wurrs Srreer, cor. Cavrece 

Pezsons residing in Brooxiyn can be supplied at their 
resi uces by leaving their orders with Mr. JOHN DON- 
NELLY, 61 Main street, cor. James, Brooklyn 128-163 


“ain 


HE MELROPOLITAN EXPRESS CO.— 
Orrice, 75 Nassau 8t., New York. 


Letters, Circulars, Bank Notices, Magazines, Newspapers, 
Handbills, &c , &c., distributed with great 
despatch, and at rates to defy 
ail competition. 

BG” Special Messengers always ready to go to any part 
of the city or suburbs ‘or the delivery of letters or parcels, 
returning answers if required. 

ge Mails forwarded by every steamer to Panama, Cali- 
fornia, Oregon, and all the cities on the Pacific coast. 

For information »s to Rates, &c., apply at our principal 
office, where stamps and stsmped envelopes for franking 
letters may always be obtained 


W. H. McINTIRE, 
General Agent. 
150 





, L. ?, CRANE, Superintendent. 
A PLANTATION OF ‘‘ REAL HAVANA TOBACCO’’ OUTSIDE LONDON. WHERE THE LONDONERS GET THEIR CIGARS trom! — 





